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No matter what one does, Dirt is bound to get into the cleanest 
barracks some way. It gets on your face, on your hands, in your 
ears, on your neck and everywhere. But he is not the tough darky 
he thinks he is—not when Guest Ivory is around. 
Guest Ivory for clean Marines! You said it. Pure white, no 
fancy smells or color, no fancy claims—just a good bar of toilet 
soap that fits into your soap box and costs a nickel. Have you 
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tried it? Now at the Post Exchange. 
Each month to the reader who submits 
the best idea for a new cartoon situation 
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best reason why he uses Guest Ivory Soap. 100 
The only rule is that the idea or reason 
must be written on the inside of a Guest + 
Ivory wrapper. Submit as many as you . y 
wish to BeVier & Co., distributors for PROCTER & GAMBLE CO. 
Procter & Gamble, 54 Franklin St., New CINCINNATI 
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“To secure respect to a neutral flag requires a naval force organized and ready to vindicate it from insult or aggr 
sion.”—George Washington. 





‘THE purpose of Navy Day 

to pay a deserved tribu 
to the splendid service the Na 
has rendered in making and keepi 
us a nation, and better to inform t 
American people of what the Na 
is and what it does for them. 
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GREETINGS TO OUR NAVY 








The one hundred and fiftieth anniversary of the birth of 
the United States Navy will be celebrate dthroughout the 
United States and wherever our Navy’s ships may be abroad, 
on the 27th of October, 1925. Civic and patriotic organiza- 
tions throughout the country have cooperated with the Navy 
League of the United States to make this anniversary the 
most extensively celebrated in the memory of friends and 
veterans of the Navy. 


President Coolidge has approved the celebration of Navy 
Day, and with his well wishes the Navy League has perfected 
the plans for the country-wide acknowledgment of this na- 
tion’s faith in its Navy. Secretary of the Navy Curtis D. 
Wilbur has set the day aside as a day on which the Navy and 
its ships and stations will be “at home” to the public, and the 
public is invited to become acquainted with the officers and 
men who are so vital a part of the nation’s first line of 
defense. 


At the request of the Navy League, the Navy Depart- 
ment has made arrangements to send all naval vessels that 
can be turned aside temporarily from their daily drills and 
maneuvers and target practices, to various ports on both the 
Atlantic and Pacific coasts on Navy Day. Not all requests 
from coastal cities can be met, but every effort has been 
made to provide at least one vessel for as many cities as 
possible. On the Atlantic side, most of the ships will be in 
the midst of their fall target practices in Cuban waters. On 
the Pacific, many of the ships will have to leave port imme- 
diately after Navy Day to begin their practices, and this 
necessity has made a wider distribution of ships on that coast 
impossible. 


That this opportunity to visit ships of the Navy is highly 
prized by the people of this country may be judged by the 
number on Navy Day, 1924. Over 350,000 visitors were re- 
ceived on board the vessels which visited Atlantic coast ports 
alone last Navy Day. 


In announcing its plans for this anniversary, the Navy 
League has given to the public its message on the mission of 
Navy Day. 


“October 27 has been celebrated as Navy Day because it 
is the anniversary of the birth of President Theodore Roose- 
velt, so much of whose life was devoted to establishing a 
sound naval policy for the United States of America, and also 
because it is the birthday of the American Navy, the first 
American warships being reported for authorization to the 
Continental Congress on that day. 


“Navy Day was first celebrated in 1922, when it was 
heartily endorsed by President Harding, Secretary of State 
Hughes, the governors of thirty-four states, and hundreds of 
senators, representatives, and other prominent men and women 
throughout the country. Since then the day has met with 
the same very general approval as an appropriate occasion 
to pay a deserved tribute to the naval service. 


“So many people hold the erroneous idea that the Navy 
is only the instrument of war, that the peace-time value of 
this huge organization is overlooked. The great service the 
Navy has rendered to humanity in disaster, such as those in 
Smyrna and Japan, is augmented by the Navy‘s aid to in- 
dustry and commerce.” 


In setting forth the past missions of the Navy, Walter 
Bruce Howe, National Navy Day Committee Chairman, made 
the following statement: 


“A hundred and fifty years ago the United States was a 
group of colonies just beginning a struggle for freedom from 
foreign rule. In Ocotber, 1775, the Continental Congress took 
the first steps toward providing a Navy, knowing that the 
war would need to be carried beyond our own shores into 
the stronghold of Great Britain. That stronghold was Eng- 


land’s Navy—undefeated, overpowering, almost unchallenged. 
The Navy, begun in 1775, proved the wisdom of that Con- 
gress by accomplishing what its founders hoped and prayed 
it might accomplish—the challenge and defeat of the Mistress 
of the Seas. 


“Today, as then, the country knows that, should war 
again raise its head to threaten our peace from foreign 
shores, the Navy stands ready to do its part in keeping the 
enemy from stepping on the land which this nation has dedi- 
cated to liberty and freedom and honorable peace. Our 
homes are our heritage, and the Navy has as its mission, 
the defending of those homes against any foreign aggressor. 


“Many veterans of the World War still feel the thrill and 
still hear their comrades’ sigh of silent thanksgiving when 
they saw through the dim morning grey the Navy’s destroyers 
come out to meet their convoys and bring them into port 
safely from the lurking submarines. None of those veterans 
have forgotten that our army was transported to Europe with- 
out the loss of a single soldier at sea by the hands of the 
enemy. All of them feel today, as they felt seven years ago, 
that security which was born of faith—faith in their watchful- 
ness and in the ships they manned. That faith has never yet 
been betrayed by our Navy. 


“Just recently the Navy has passed through a time of 
trouble and sorrow. The country’s heartfelt sympathy has 
gone out to those brave officers and men who died at their 
posts of duty, true to the end to the traditions to which they 
were trained. Their going was untimely—but they did not 
die in vain. Were it not for that constant cruising, daily 
training, long night watches in storm and trying hours, the 
Navy would not be ready, the country could not keep its faith 
in that readiness. The strong man does not sleep his time 
away.” 


The demand for speakers to deliver addresses on Navy 
Day in various cities throughout the country has been met as 
far as possible. The radio broadcasting program for Navy 
Day and the week preceding the 27th of October, will be the 
most extensive ever arranged. A number of important sta- 
tions have agreed to broadcast as follows: 


KSD, St. Louis, Admiral R. E. Coontz. 

WSB, Atlanta, Rear Admiral Samuel McGowan, U. S. N. 
(retired). 

WCCO, St. Paul, Major General John Lejeune, U.S.M.C. 

WBAP, Fort Worth, Texas, Hon. Clarence Owsley. 


KOA, Denver, Colo., Lieut. Comdr. Matthew H. Ames, 
M. C., U. S. N. (retired). A 


KLDS, Independence, Mo., Congressman Harry B. Hawes. 
KTCL, Seattle, Wash., Congressman Miller. 

WJZ, New York City, Admiral Edward W. Eberle, U.S.N. 
WOC, Davenport, Iowa, Lieut. Comdr. Weichalt. 

WKRC, Cincinnati, Lieut. E. W. Morris. 

KSL, Salt Lake City, Rear Admiral Henry J. Ziegemeier. 


KOB, State College, New Mexico, Major C. G. Sturtevant, 
U. S. A. (retired). 


A dozen of the great high-powered stations will be con- 
nected to the transmitter of station WCAP, Washington, D. C., 
which will broadcast a program by three naval aviators— 
Commander John Rodgers, hero of the Hawaiian flight, Lieut. 
Comdr. Charles E. Rosendahl, senior survivor of the SHEN- 
ANDOAH, and Lieut. Comdr. R. E. Byrd, U. S. N. (retired) of 
the MacMillan Arctic Expedition. These three speakers will 
tell radio audiences for the first time of their personal ex- 
periences in three branches of the Navy’s pioneering work. 
The Secretary of the Navy will introduce the speakers. 
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Drawn by Edward Paxson Howard —Courtesy Vagazir 


He got himself out and leaped to the ground where, from stiffness, he stumbled to his knees; and she caught him 
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Settled Down 


Epwin BaLMer 
Author of “The Breath of Scandal,” “Keeban,” “Via Wireless,” “The Indian Drum,” etc. 


By Courtesy of U. S. Air Services Magazine 











sidering consequences, threw down the gage thus: “The 

only chance for this man lies in the revival of the will to 

take the extreme risk without regard to self which dis- 
tinguished our war pilots a few years ago. We have several 
brave and skillful flyers in this city. If one of them volun- 
teers, we do not doubt that a surgeon will offer himself for 
this hazardous adventure.” 

This paragraph of challenge appeared first in the home 
edition ‘of the evening paper which reached the lake-shore 
suburban villages, north of Chicago, shortly before five o’clock 
and which were soon distributed in spite of the blizzard 
blowing. 

Corrina Stokely read it just after she had put her baby to 
bed after his five o’clock feeding. She had been very happy 
only the moment before, as the scales had just proved that the 
baby was continuing the gain of last week; he was two pounds 
now above his birth weight, which, the doctor said, was a 
proper reflection of her own complete return to health and 
strength. Corrina was a rather slight little thing, even with 
her strength regained; her clear, soft skin never showed much 
color, except when she flushed, which she did easily—a habit 
that distressed her. She was twenty-three now and her wife- 
hood and her very recent maternity endowed her blue, gentle 
eyes with a happy seriousness and a sense of deep responsi- 
bility which amused, at the same time that it more wholly 
enslaved, her husband, Gregg. 

She had met him in 1917 and they had fallen instantly and 
hopelessly in love with each other; she would have married, 
but Gregg had been one of those fliers who would not marry 
in war time. Thus, only as his betrothed, she had watched 
from the grounds of the Texas hotel (whither she had moved 
with her mother) the manoeuvres and combat-drill_ of the 
biplanes seven thousand feet overhead, one of which was 
Gregg’s. Sometimes with a glass she had been able to make 
out his number; and upon one of-these days she had seen him 
fall, not to regain himself till just above the ground _ Then 
he had gone overseas, continued there the tactics which in 
Texas had won him notoriety for his regard of self and had 
brought Corrina simultaneously utter despair end utter adora- 
tion of him. 

In 1919 he married her and settled down; he was as hard 
at business now as ever he had been at flying; he had promised 
her to give up flying altogether, except for the two weeks 
careful training in summer which the Government urged to 
keep its pilots prepared. So far, he had kept his word. | 

Yet, when it was given, neither had thought of any situa- 
tion such as the present arising; neither had dreamed that 
such a demand would be made. : ; 

“They shouldn’t print a thing like that!” Corrina cried, 
thrusting the paper from her. “They’ve no right to. No one 
can fly and live to find any one on the lake tonight!” And she 
went to the east window where the storm beat. Her trouble 
was that she knew that Gregg—if he saw this—would want to 
try it. “He couldn’t do it. He’d just kill himself!” And in 
the grate she burned the paper which had come; but she knew 
hundreds of thousands more were in the city; they were on 
every newsstand. 

She went to the telephone and called the Stokely Company 
offices. A few minutes ago she had meant to do this to tell 
Gregg about the baby’s gain in weight; now she did not even 
ask for Gregg, but for her brother, who also worked there. 

“Winston? Have you seen the paper about the Andana? 
I mean the part about the man Maloney. Win, I don’t want 
Gregg to get thinking about that. He'd have to try to do 
something; and he can’t—keep with him, as he’s staying in 
town for dinner; I’m coming in at nine for the Ransoms’ dance. 
I'll come as early as I can. He'll dress at the club. I want 
you to keep with him for me.” ; 

In the office, Winston Leigh—a tall, sensitive man of thirty, 
dark like his sister, but not otherwise suggesting her—looked 


G ste unnamed person in a newspaper office, not con- 


through a glass partition to Gregg’s brown head bent intently 
over some important figures. At last Gregg got up, whistling, 
and put on his coat; he opened the door beyond and said his 
pleasant good night to the draftsman and came out. “Ready 
to call it a day, Win?” 

Leigh got into his coat and they went down in the elevator. 
“T see they’ve found the Andana, sir!” the elevator man said 
to Gregg; every one liked to talk to Gregg and get a word 
from him. 

“Have they?” said Gregg. “That’s good. I hadn’t heard 
since noon. Everybody all right on board?” 

“All but one man, they say, sir. Goodnight, Mr. Stokely.” 

“What happened to him?” Gregg was asking; but the 
people poured out of the car and swept him aside. “Good 
night, Fred.” 

Gregg drifted to the door where, in spite of Win’s endeavor 
to lead him past, he bought a paper and stood reading the 
headlines and subheads. 

“Radio locates Andana! Lost steamer, leaking and badly 
battered from battle with floes. Reports by wireless. Locked 
in the great ice fields thirty miles N. E. city. All hands safe, 
but one man badly injured. Ice-breaking tugs T. J. Haffron 
and John Long vainly attempt rescue!” 

Gregg looked at his brother-in-law, his gray eyes alight. 
“Thirty miles off the city all the time,” he said. “What was 
the matter they couldn’t report before?” 

Leigh gladly seized the opportunity to summarize and 
censor the news column. “Engine-room was flooded, Gregg; 
it shut off the current for radio, probably; shift cf ice seems 
to have plugged the leak; they pumped out some of the water 
by hand and got the fire going again.” 

“How was the fellow injured?” 

“Oh, seems they tried to send a man ashore this morning 
over the ice; but he reached open water about a half mile from 
the boat; he was lost in the snow and almost frozen before he 
got back.” 

“You don’t say! Great stuff, Win! The arctic just off 
Chicago, and in March. Sounds like Peary’s party at the 
Pole!” He started to glance down the column. 

“That’s about all, Gregg. Going to the club?” 

Gregg nodded, and thrusting the paper into his pocket and 
turning up his collar, stepped out upon Michigan Avenue. 

“Certainly cold!” he half shouted at his brother-in-law. 
“Great March weather; regular gale!” 

It was very cold; and snow—the snow which that day had 
confused the man making for the shore from the Andana— 
filled the wind with fine, stinging, sand-like grains swirling 
into the glow of the boulevard lights from the great black void 
of the northeast over the roaring lake. It blew a blizzard upon 
Chicago; and Michigan Avenue, with its tall, abrupt blocks of 
buildings facing the water, of course, was getting the worst 
of it. 

Except for a few struggling figures making for the wind- 
break of the nearest side street, the walks were swept clear; 
the roadway was all but emptied of its usual crowded traffic; 
the city noises—motor-sounds, the swish of wheels, even the 
rumble of the Illinois Central trains in their sunken course in 
the strip of park—were completely smothered by the elements. 
Wind and water crashed and bellowed, though on the wind 
now a siren wailed from the direction of the harbor; short 
blasts of a boat whistle made reply and the siren coughed and 
shrilled to a wail again. 

Gregg leaned toward Winston. “The tugs!” he called. 
“They’re finding heavy ice packed at the mouth of the river. 
I guess they can’t get out!” 

The thrill of the combat of men, and men’s creations, with 
the elements halted him. He put his back to the frost- 
shrouded show-window of a milliner’s shop and stood staring 
lakeward through the storm. He could see nothing beyond 


Continued on page ten 
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THE BROADCAST 


Wherein The Leatherneck Publishes News from All Posts 


FIRST AVIATION GROUP “SIDE- 
LIGHTS” 


Flying Field, Quantico, Va.—A “Ma- 
chine Shop” is but seldom the subject of 
much discussion; nevertheless, the ma- 
chine shop at this field .s of a nature so 
unique that it is justly deserving of un- 
limited publicity. We shall, then, focus 
vur attention, for the present, on this 
industrious little department and ascer- 
tain just what relationship it bears to 
the successful operation and mainte- 
nance of the First Aviation Group. 

Presided over by First Sergeant Ed- 
ward P. Kuebel, a man of inestimable 
value to the Corps, and assisted by such 
competent machinists as Sergeant Bird 
and Davenport, this immaculately clean 
shop of well arranged milling machines, 
lathes, drill presses, shapers and many 
other mechanically perfect machines, is 
called upon to produce material of types 
too variegated to enumerate. And in 
addition to the work a civilian shop 
would be called upon to perform, these 
men are required to design and fashion 
innumerable plane fittings, parts for the 
repair of motors used in aircraft and, in 
short, to turn out, in the event of an 
emergeticy, anything required to carry 
on this business of aviation. To sub- 
stantiate the claim that this department 
has never failed to give satisfactory re- 
sults under all conditions, let uz point to 
an interesting example cf its efficiency: 
The Bureau of Aeronautics recently 
authorized that all “camshafts” and 
“camshaft housings” used on Liberty 
Aircraft Engines be grooved and drilled 
to permit of better lubrication; but rec- 
ognizing the difficulties encountered in 
effecting this change with the equipment 
at hand, the Bureau left the problem in 
the hands of the Engineering Officers of 
the field, that they might devise a 
method of compliance best adapted to 
conditions here. The Engineering Offi- 
cers, Ist Lieutenants J. H. Strother and 
I. W. Miller, with the aid of those ma- 
chinists mentioned earlier, immediately 
planned and constructed an ingenious 
implement, the use of which enables the 
desired changes to be made with the 
utmost simplicity. 

The Engineering Office, having made 
its report and generously giving all due 
credit to the machinists who performed 
the actual work, received a letter of 
commendation from the Bureau of Aero- 
nauties which reads, in part, as follows: 

“The Bureau notes with great interest 
the method developed by First Aviation 
Group for oil grooving and drilling cam- 
shaft housings of Liberty aircraft en- 
gines. The Bureau considers this method 
a most ingenious one and desires to com- 
mend the initiative of Ist Sergeant Ed- 
ward P. Kuebel and Sergeant William 
Bird in perfecting this method.” 

The foregoing letter was endorsed by 
the Major General Commandant. Two 
extracts from the endorsement are 
quoted: 

“The Major General Commandant ex- 
tends his congratulations to First Ser- 
geant Edward P. Kuebel and Sergeant 


William W. Bird for this very creditable 
work. 

“A copy of this letter will be filed at 
these Headquarters with the records of 
both men concerned.” 

The facts contained in the preceding 
paragraphs serve as concrete proof of 
the incalculable importance of the spe- 
cialized training received by the men in 
the Marine Corps Aviation. Some of 
these machinists have been in the shops 
for only a short period of time, yet are 
fast becoming highly skilled. Sergeant 
Bird, for example, has been in our shop 
but two years and is, so soon, being con- 
gratulated on his work. 

Yes, there can be no doubt about it— 
the First Aviation Grovp of the United 
States Marine Corps is a great school in 
itself. 





EX-MARINE NOMINATED FOR THE 
FORTHCOMING CONGRESS 


Stewart Appleby of Asbury Park, 
N. J., is the Republican nominee for 
Congress from the Third Congressional 
District to fill the unexpired term of his 
late father, the Hon. T. Frank Appleby, 
M. C., who was elected last November, 
and who died before taking his seat in 
Congress. 

Appleby enlisted in the Marine Corps 
May 17, 1917, and served till March, 
1919 and received a good conduct medal 
at the expiration of his enlistment. He 
is in his 35th year, a member of Marine 
Corps Veterans Association of New York 
City, Post No. 1, and Asbury Park Post 
No. 24 American Legion. If elected to 
Congress he will be the second Marine 
elected in a year, as Congressman Sam- 
uel J. Montgomery, also a Republican, is 
there from Oklahoma. 
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TURTLE SERGEANT, WHAT!! 


Gy.-Sgt. Courson, of the Marine De- 
tachment, U. S. S. Huron, left his cam- 
era at one of the outposts in Shanghai. 
A Chinese policeman, who saw him with 
the camera, took charge of it; but not 
being able to talk English and wanting 
to return the camera to the rightful 
owner, he drew what he took to be a 
likeness of a gunnery sergeant’s chevron 
and placed it on the camera by way of 
identity. The original drawing is shown 
above. 





CLERICAL SCHOOL DETACHMENT 


In the Clerical School of the U. §S. 
Marine Corps, men of the Corps receive 
instruction in shorthand, typewriting, 
and allied subjects. Especially those 
subjects pertaining to Marine Corps 
clerical work. 

The present detachment is composed 
of twenty-five students, assigned from 
various posts throughout the world, and 
two instructors. The detachment is sta- 
tioned at Marine Barracks, Washington, 
D. C. The quarters and chow leave 
nothing to be desired. 

The object of the school is to turn out 
company clerks, stenographers and 
clerks to fill vacancies in Posts Head 
quarters and personal stenographers. 
The school term consists of six months 
of intensive work. 

The qualifications for admittance to 
the school are at least two years high 
school, a desire to learn, and willingness 
to study. 

Many graduates of the Clerica! School 
will be sorry to learn that Sergeant 
Homer S. Coppedge and Sergeant Sam- 
uel Schapiro have both recently been dis- 
charged. The Corps loses in them two 
good Marines and the Clerical School 
loses two efficient, capable and conscien- 
tious instructors. We wish them success 
in whatever they may undertake in ci- 
vilian life. 





SCANDAL FROM THE CITY BY THE 
SEA—CHARLESTON, S. C. 


Well, friends, here we are back again. 
We realize we have been awfully lax in 
sending in news from this post to the 
Leatherneck, but we will try to do better 
in the future. 

First of all, we must tell of our foot- 
ball team. Although we lost our first 
game to Newberry College by the score 
of 14 to 0, we still think we have a good 
team—good enough, at any rate, to give 
Parris Island a real fight for the Champ- 
ionship of the Sixth Naval District. Be 
it remembered that we wrested this title 
from them last year by the glorious 
score of 3 to 0. Although we have lost 
Billingsley, the boy whose educated toe 
made the above score possible, we have 
another quarterback from the All-Marine 
team by the name of Powers, whom we 
believe will make them all take notice; 
in addition to Powers we have the old 
reliable Toney Tremont as fullback and 
practically the same line as last year. 
The whole team is working hard every 
day and great things are expected. Our 
next game is on the 27th of this month 
with Parris Island and we'll tell you all 
about it, in our next installment. 

In addition to the football game on 
October 27th, with Parris Island, we are 
going to demonstrate the Battle of Bel- 
leau Woods by a sham battle in the 
morning and have a dance in the even- 
ing. 

Talking of dances—we claim that our 
dances are the most popular—not only in 
Charleston and South Carolina, but in 

Continued on page fifteen 

















INT 

J. §. 
ceive 
ting, 
those 
orps 


osed 
from 
and 
sta- 
xton, 
leave 


| out 

and 
lead 
hers. 
nths 


e to 
high 
ness 


‘hool 
eant 
sam- 
dis- 
two 
hoo! 
-ien- 
cess 
1 ci- 


THE 


rain. 
x in 
the 
tter 


‘oot- 
first 
core 
rood 
give 
mp- 


title 
ious 
lost 

toe 
lave 
rine 

we 
‘ice; 

old 
and 
ear. 
ery 
Our 
ynth 
all 


on 
are 
Bel- 
the 


yen 


our 
y in 
in 








October 25, 1925 


THE LEATHERNECK Nine 














WHAT IS A STAFF? 


By MAJOR FANKLIN B. GARRETT 








Command is the authority which a person in the 
military service lawfully exercises over subordinates 
by virtue of rank and assignment. A single indi- 
vidual can directly supervise and control in person 
only a limited number of subordinates, therefore, as 
the number of subordinates in a unit increases, it be- 
comes necessary to divide and subdivide the unit into 
groups and to place each group under a commander 
who controls and directs the commander of the next 
lower and included subdivisions. This arrangement 
of groups and commanders thereof is called organiza- 
tion. The successive commanders through whom re- 
sponsibility is fixed and control is exercised form 
what is known as the chain of command. 


In the grouping of units under a single com- 
mander a point is soon reached where the details de- 
volving upon the commander become so numerous 
that he does not have the time and the physical en- 
durance to attend to all of them in person and at the 
same time give his attention to the broader phase of 
his task. Consequently, the commander of a bat- 
talion or of a larger unit is provided with assistants 
who relieve him of the burden of details. This group 
of assistants is called the staff of the commander. 


The commander, with the assistance of his staff, 
controls and influences the command and coordinates 
its work. The sole purpose of the staff is to assist the 
commander in carrying out his mission. All policies, 
basic plans, and decisions, whether originating with 
the commander or with his subordinates, are author- 
ized by the commander before they are put into effect. 
All orders or instructions issued by a staff officer, as 
such, are issued in the name of the commander. 


The ultimate object of all staff work is the de- 
velopment and maintenance of the fighting efficiency 
of the troops and the assistance of the commander in 
directing the troops so as to obtain victory in combat. 


The Third, or Plans and Training Section, is 
charged in general with those duties of the com- 
mander’s staff which relates to organization, training, 
plans, and operations. It is specifically charged with 
the preparation of plans and policies, for the con- 
sideration of the commander, and for the execution of 
his decision, and with the supervision of activities 
concerning: 


(a) Priorities in assigning replacements and 
equipment. 

(b) Training, including schools. 

(c) Assignment and attachment of units. 

(d) Movement of combat troops, and orders for 
other troop movements. 

(e) Operations, including preparation of all field 
orders, plans, and instructions relating thereto. 

(f) Training and operations reports and records; 
diary. 

(g) Coordination and supervision of the tactical 
employment of combat and technical troops. 


(h) Supervision of liaison officers from other 
units, furnishing information to them and insuring 
that proper measures, including quartering, messing, 
and the necessary office facilities, are provided for 
their comfort. 


The functions which especially pertain to the 
Third Section of the staff ‘relative to Operations are: 


(a) Preparation for the commander and his staff 
of all data bearing on the tactical situation. 

(b) Preparation of combat plans for probable 
operations, both offensive and defensive. 

(c) Preparation of drafts of tentative field or- 
ders based on instructions from the commander. 

(d) Keeping accurate information as to the de- 
tailed locations of the elements of the command. 

(e) Issue of completed field orders when finally 
approved. 

(f) Insuring that instructions issued by the com- 
mander are delivered to all subordinate commanders 
concerned, that these instructions are understood, 
that orders issued by subordinate commanders con- 
form to the plan of action prescribed by the com- 
mander, and that all units cooperate in the execution 
of the general plan. 


(g) Observation of the operations = conduct 
of the various elements of the command in order to 
assist the commander in determining that orders are 
suitable, are fully complied with, and that operations 
are carried out in accordance with this plan of action. 

(h) Observation of the operations at all times 
in order to keep constantly informed of the progress 
of the action, the situation, physical condition, and 
morale of troops of the command, and of neighboring 
troops, and of the activities of the enemy. 

(i) Keeping the commander, through the execu- 
tive, in touch with the situation at all times and in- 
forming him of all important changes. 

(j) Initiation of systematic reconnaissance of 
the field of battle, both before and during active 
operations, in order to keep informed of the terrain 
over which operations may take place, and to have 
first hand knowledge of the situation from all impor- 
tant points of the battlefield. 

(k) Maintenance of accurate records of opera- 
tions. 

(1) Consideration of the subject of priority in 
the assignment of replacements and equipment in 
order to have elements ready for the tasks to which 
assigned. 

(m) Continual study of the situation so as to be 
ready to meet prospective or emergency changes. 

The section is so administered as to insure that all 
details of the tactical situation as it exists will be 
known at all times. 

The section keeps a journal, report, and a situation 
map. 
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Settled Down 
Continued from page seven 


Grant Park—not even the lights at the river mouth or the 
beacons on government pier. But the drama of the event, 
upon which all the city had been centered for many hours, 
seized him with doubled intensity as he stood in the storm and 
heard the wails of the tugs returning into the river, forced to 
give up the fight. 

Out there within a few minutes’ flight, Gregg was thinking, 
was a steamer beset by ice with its crew now in constant and 
easy communication with the city of three millions of persons, 
and yet thrust upon their own resources almost as absolutely 
as though the Andana were in the Arctic Ocean a thousand 
miles from land. 

“Come on,” Leigh begged; and they headed against the 
gale north to the doors of their club, where they entered. It 
was too early for dinner yet, so Leigh led Gregg up to the 
cardroom. 

Neither was a frequent visitor there, but they knew most 
of the men gathered about the tables. Seven four-handed 
games were going on, with a couple at piquet over in the 
smokiest corner and a game of chess. About each bridge 
table one or two extra men lounged, looking on or waiting to 
cut in at the end of a rubber. In this club only a few of them 
were mere card players; most of them were business men— 
executives of big commercial establishments or manufacturing 
firms, a banker or two, lawyers, an architect and two sur- 
geons, who had finished their operations for the day and were 
relaxing. Middle-aged men or over, most of them; several in 
their thirties; but there was only one other man, like Gregg, 
as young as twenty-six. 

It was a group of older players—Hilton, a lawyer, Callider, 
a leather man, and Renwick, the surgeon, who beckoned to 
Gregg and Win as their fourth man left the table. Hilton cut 
“out” and looked on while the others sat down. 

“Staying down tonight, Gregg?” said Callider, who knew 
the Leighs well. 

“Yes,” said Gregg. “Corrina’s coming in at nine for the 
Ransoms’ dance.” 

“I see. Bidding?” 

“Two spades,” said Gregg. 

“Three hearts,” his brother-in-law bid. He gave Gregg a 
cigaret, watched him light it and settle back. 

“Three spades,” Callider bid. 

“Four hearts. Hearts, Doctor?” said Gregg. “Double.” 

“Redouble,” said Win promptly and with satisfaction as he 
saw Gregg’s lips tighten with the excitement of the contest. 
He felt he was playing for stakes far greater than ten cents a 
point. , 

Upon the leaded window behind Gregg the northeaster 
screamed and pelted; but Gregg was forgetting it. He set 
Win and Renwick four hundred and cut for Win to deal. 

“IT think no one will reach the Andana by water tonight,” 
Callider commented. “How feasible would a flight over the 
lake be tonight, Gregg? In this wind would it be possible 
at all?” 

“Oh, yes, possible, Mr. Callider.” 

“You have actually flown in a gale like this?” 

“Not with so much snow in the wind; it wouldn’t be much 
use; but once in a while in France, when some one was up 
every day for observation work anyway, he’d get a high wind. 
A few miles up, at ten to twelve thousand feet, you often find 
very strong winds; much more than this; but they don’t bother 
you.” 

“Then the snow is the reason no one goes to the Andana.” 

“The snow’d certainly make any one fly blind tonight,” 
Gregg said. “And it would be no easy business finding the 
ship, even if they knew exactly where they were and could 
tell you. Flying in a wind, even when you can see, it’s not 
easy to steer just where you want to go, unless the wind 
blows straight to or from your objective point.” 

He bent forward and illustrated with his finger on the 
tabletop as he saw Callider’s interest. “The wind’s almost 
always blowing at an angle to the direction you want to go; 
now you're flying in the wind, so you side-drift—fall off—just 
as fast and as far as the wind is blowing. You've got to allow 
for that constantly and head at a theoretical point between the 
spot you’re aiming for and the spot the wind’s blowing from. 
That’s why, when you see an airplane in flight, it rarely is 
traveling actually in the way it’s headed.” 

“I don’t see,” said Callider, “how a pilot would find any- 
thing at all over the lake tonight.” 

“He’d certainly have to feel for it.” 


“If he found it—the Andana, for instance—could he land 
safely ?” 

“Might save himself, but not his ship; there seems to be 
quite a big ice-field about the Andana, getting down on it 
would depend a lot on luck. You’d have calcium lights, of 
course—those parachute flares you shoot and which float a 
minute or so to light up your landing place at night. You 
might have the luck to spot a smooth place; then it might just 
look smooth; you’d have to expect to crash some coming down 
in the rough in this wind; you’d smash your ship. So, even if 
you got there all right, you’d not be able to get up again; so 
what would be the use?” 


“I was thinking,” Callider explained, “about what the paper 
was talking about—taking a doctor out there.” 

“No trump, I said, Callider,” Winston interjected emphati- 
cally. “What’s your bid?” 

“Oh, two diamonds—that fellow’s worse, they say.” 

a man who was hurt? What happened to him?” Gregg 
asked. 

“Are we playing bridge?” Leigh insisted. “Bid, Doctor.” 

“Two no trump.” 

“Gregg!” 

“Oh, three diamonds. What about that fellow?” Gregg 
asked Callider. 

“He’s an ex-soldier who had a head wound—the one who 
tried for the shore. He had a plate for part of his skull; 
when he fell on the ice, after he was half frozen, he seemed to 
knock something out of place. He’s crazy with pain and they 
can’t do anything for him. They wirelessed to send a surgeon 
with instruments and anesthetics on the tug. The paper 
called up Rowntree; he was on the Haffron.” 

“Did the Haffron get out?” 

“No; it’s back in the river. One of the boys just telephoned 
to the paper.” 

Winston forgot to bid; Renwick did not. Callider played 
and Gregg, being dummy, leaned over to another table, picked 
up a paper and read, in the graphic lines of radio despatch, the 
report of the effort for the shore at the time the wireless had 
failed and the ship seemed sinking. “Maloney left the ship 
at . . . we found Maloney exhausted a hundred yards from 
ship... he had. . . later Maloney went out of his head.” 

“Mahoney, they said once!” Gregg re-read excitedly to 
himself. He arose and went to the window where he vainly 
rubbed the pane to make out more than blackness over the 
lake. Except for the wind and water, nothing was to be heard 
outside; the wails of the beaten tugs long ago had silenced. 
Thirty miles away—not so far now as the great ice-field 
drifted down the lake—was the floe with the frozen-in ship 
and the exhausted men helplessly surrounding the ex-soldier 
with the head wound and all unable to relieve his agony. 

Winston abruptly stopped the play at the table. “Callider, 
didn’t you see what you are doing?” he rebuked tartly. “He 
didn’t know about that. I was trying to keep it from him.” 

“From him? Why?” 

“He’ll want to go.” 

“Gregg? Good Lord, Win, why should Gregg do it?” 

“Ever know him to pass any damn fool fine thing?” Win 
returned, flushing with pride and fondness as he gazed at the 
straight, strong figure and brown head of his friend, his sis- 
ter’s husband. Win himself could know only vicariously the 
sensations which he saw were gripping his brother. 

“But Gregg’s married now and got a baby; settled down,” 
Callider defended himself. 

“Doesn’t that only make it worse? If he goes?” 

“He won’t. It’s too damn foolish; why he as much as said 
so himself.” 

“Quick,” said Winston. “The cards; we’ve been playing.” 

“Yes; Gregg, five odd!” Callider called. “Come back here.” 

Gregg dropped into his seat. “They say once that the 
fellow who’s hurt is Mahoney; then they say Maloney.” 

“What’s the difference?” said Renwick. 

“A fellow named Mahoney got me out of a mess once, 
Doctor. I got careless one day over by Vaux. It was July; 
our infantry were in the lines there. I went low after a sau- 
sage and got ‘archied,’ and had to make a run for our lines; 
made a rotten forced landing just between our first and sup- 
port trenches; crashed. Wasn’t hurt much, but couldn’t get 
out of the ship.” 

“Who’s a card shy?” Winston demanded. 

“T’ll take it. It was about noon, Doc.; clear sunshine. The 
Hun first-line trench was about three hundred yards off; of 
course they opened right away with machine guns; then the 
Imperial artillery took the chance for a little direct-fire stuff 


Continued on page fourteen 
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wn,” Aunuu and you see the green clad moun- 
tains and the waving palms near the 
shore by the light of the full moon hang- 
said ing low in the west. In a little while the 
: sun comes up and the mountain range 
ng.” with its indentations and its irregular 
re,” sky-line impresses you. The native vil- 
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BOSTON TO HAVE BETTER SEASON 
IN 1926 


Reports from the Theodore Roosevelt 
Detachment of the Marine Corps League 
indicate that they will be at the head of 
the list for 1926 with additional mem- 
bers. They have by no means been be- 
low par this year, but they assure us 
that they are going to be farther ahead 
of the game next year. 

Colonel Harry O. Smith, U. S. M. C., 
Commandant of the Theodore Roosevelt 
Detachment, is to be married on Novem- 
ber 11th. The members of the Marine 
Corps League and National Headquar- 
ters extend their congratulations to him. 
FULLER DETACHMENT SENDS IN. 

VITATION TO PRESIDENT 

The Captain Edward Canfield Fuller 
Detachment of the Marine Corps League 
at Detroit, Mich., recently extended an 
invitation to President Calvin Coolidge, 
Major General John A. Lejeune, and 
General S. D. Butler to attend the 
Marine-University of Detroit football 
game at Detroit. The invitations were 
sent through the Honorable Mayor of 
Detroit, John S. Smith. 

The scarlet cloth overseas cap was 
adopted for headgear by the Detachment 
and a number of the caps have been or- 
dered by the Detachment. 

Two delegates will represent the 
Fuller Detachment at the National Con- 
vention at Philadelphia on November 10. 

















DENVER PREPARING FOR NAVY 
DAY CELEBRATION 

Plans are being made for a monstrous 
celebration of Navy Day in Denver. 
Station KOA will broadcast a musical 
program with Dr. M. H. Ames as the 
principal speaker. A joint banquet and 
dinner dance is planned ty the Navy- 
Marine Post of the American Legion, 
the Denver Detachment of the Marine 
Corps League, and the Navy and Marine 
Corps recruiting offices. The Honorable 
Paul Prosser will be the speaker of the 
evening. 


SAMUEL COPELAND DETACHMENT 
WONDERS 

The Samuel Copeland Detachment of 
the Marine Corps League at Wichita, 
Kansas, recently wrote in to the Na- 
tional Headquarters and wondered what 
in the blankety-blank is the matter with 
the LEATHERNECKS. The boys are 
clamoring for them, and believe they 
have been forgotten. They also asked to 
have back copies furnished them. Now 
this is indeed strange. THE LEATHER- 
NECK is still wondering where the 
money is going to come from to send 
these copies to them. We received the 
subscription blanks all right, but sub- 
scription blanks will not pay the printer 
or the post office; two essentia! factors 
in getting the paper to subscribers. 


HUGH CONNOR, 96, MEXICAN WAR 
VET, DIES AT DEER PARK 


(Courtesy of The Eagle.) 


Deer Park, L. IL., Sept. 9—Hugh Con- 
nor, a veteran of the Mexican War and 
for many years a well-known character 
in this section, died yesterday in his 
97th year at his home here. Until a few 
years ago he was in the best of health. 
At the age of 92 he was able to climb a 
tree like a youngster. A few years ago 
he suffered a stroke after he had climbed 
a cherry tree. 

Despite his affliction, however, the 
nonagenarian took a hand in helping 
about his little farm, attending to the 
chickens and preparing his garden. He 
always had a cheery welcome for the 
persons who would call to visit him and 
was always ready to give his opinions on 
matters of public interest. 

Mr. Connor was born in County Down, 
Ireland, the son of John and Margaret 
O’Connor. He dropped the O’ from his 
name after he came to this country at 
the age of 16, as a stowaway. The cap- 
tain of the ship liked the Jad and wanted 
him to continue the life of a sailor. 
Fortunately for Hugh, the offer was de- 
clined and the vessel was lost with all 
on board the next trip. 

The Mexican War was then threaten- 
ing and he enlisted in the Marine Corps 
and served to the end of the war. Later 
he went into the service of A. T. Stewart, 
the drygoods merchant. 

Connor was soon made confidential 
man to Mr. Stewart, and for 22 years 
was in charge of the latter’s money mat- 
ters, some days having in his pockets 
unusually large sums. Mr. Stewart 
bought Connor a home at 11 Reade St., 
Manhattan, where he lived until six years 
after his employer’s death. 

Mr. Connor’s father came to this 
country and at the age of 65 enlisted for 
service in the Civil War, making the pe- 
culiar situation of a son of a Civil War 
Veteran serving in the Mexican War. The 
nonagenarian was a total abstainer, hav- 
ing taken the pledge from Father Mat- 
thew, the celebrated temperance apostle 
of Liverpool. He also never smoked and 
played but one game of cards. 

He was deeply imbued with the ideals 
of his adopted country. He ever be- 
lieved in plenty of exercise and work, 
— that “work is the saviour of man- 

ind.” 





SPOKANE MARINES HONOR 150TH 
BIRTHDAY OF CORPS 


At 8 p. m. on the night of November 
the tenth, the Marines and ex-Marines 
of the Spokane Detachmert of the Ma- 
rine Corps League and of the Inland Em- 
pire, will gather at a banquet at the 
famous Silver Grill of the Spokane Hotel 
to honor the 150th anniversary of the 

Continued on page thirty-three 


Is NOW 


MEMBERSHIP 
WORLD-WIDE 


Several times the question has been 
asked, “How much ground does the mem- 
bership of the League cover?” 

The National Headquarters has been 
asked this question so many times that 
they are now publishing the information 
in order to avoid having the office boy 
trampled down by the mail man. 

The David R. Kilduff Detachment of 
San Francisco and Oakland, Calif., re- 
ports that they have a member in Pekin, 
China. He is Mr. Harry #&. Coyne, 84 
Kan Mien Hutung. The Washington De- 
tachment has one member in Monte 
Cristi, D. R. He is Mr. Dunlavy C. 
Downs. 

One member at large ‘s in Africa. He 
is Mr. Rollo D. Winnie. 


LEAGUE 





NOTES FROM THE PORTLAND DE- 
TACHMENT 


At the meeting of the Portland De- 
tachment of the League, held at the 
Armory on Wednesday, September 30th, 
it was voted to change the name to the 
Albert Lincoln Harlowe Detachment, 
Marine Corps League, in honor of “Al” 
Harlowe, of Portland, who was a mem- 
ber of the Marine Corps Branch of the 
National Naval Volunteers in this city, 
who served overseas, was much loved by 
his “bunkies” and “shipmates,” and who 
was finally killed in the uniform of the 
gallant old Corps. We will give an ac- 
count of Harlowe’s service in a later 
issue. In favor of this change, Captain 
Coovert, Lieutenant Gallien, Captain 
Snow (0. N. G.—ex U. S. M. C.) Taylor, 
and many other former buddies spoke 
feelingly. It was felt that no name could 
be more fittingly bestowed upon the de- 
tachment, which is composed of so many 
of this Marine’s former friends. Ex- 
Cpl. Dilling was delegated to wait upon 
the parents of “Al” and to inform them 
of this step. 

Harry Crawford was elected Paymas- 
ter of the detachment to serve out the 
term of “Hoppy” Hopkins, who had re- 
signed. 

Final arrangements were made to- 
wards a permanent club room, and the 
Harlowe Detachment now meets on al- 
ternate Wednesdays at 8 p. m., in Room 
402, Commonwealth Building, corner of 
Sixth and Burnside) on the floor above 
the U. S. M. C. Recruiting Station. Nu- 
merous donations in the way of rugs, ta- 
bles, chairs and pictmes, as well as 
books, were offered and accepted, and ar- 
rangements for other things were made, 
so that we will have most suitable, large 
and convenient quarters in the business 
section. All ex-Gyrenes visiting Port- 
land are urged to drop in at any time, 
and if no one is around, a recruiter from 
the floor below will be on hand to make 

Continued on page thirty-three 
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OFFICIAL CALL 


Third National All-Marine Assembly, Marine Corps League 
Philadelphia, Pa., November 10 and 11, 1925 


Pursuant to the provisions of the con- 
stitution, I, Major General John A. Le- 
jeune, National Commandant, do hereby 
call the Third National Assembly to be 
held on November the tenth and elev- 
enth, 1925, at 10:00 a. m., at the audi- 
torium, Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Philadelphia, Penna. 

The purposes of this Assembly are as 
follows: 

To amend the Constitution; 

To elect Permanent National Officers; 
and to transact such other business as 
may come before it, also to consider such 


and has several prospects on its list. 

On November 10th the dedication of 
the Tablet at Tun Tavern, which is the 
birthplace of the Marine Corps, will take 
place. The Secretary of the Navy and 
General Lejeune will be the principal 
speakers at this occasion. 

Before the dedication of the tablet a 
parade will take place. It has not been 
definitely decided what organizations 
will participate in the parade, but we 
wish to inform the delegates that they 
should wear their Marine Corps League 
caps to the national convention as the 


will be located at the Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa., imme- 
diately upon their arrival at that city. 
Quarters, Meals, Special Rates—Quar- 
ters and meals will be furnished by the 
national headquarters, at the expense of 
the national headquarters, providing 
they are taken at the Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard, of that city. There will not 
be any special rates offered by the rail- 
road companies or the national head- 
quarters for the purpose of transporting 
delegates from and to their present lo- 
cation. 
Purchasing of Tickets—Dele- 





matters as may tend to estab- 
lish a stronger bond among the 
Marines of our country, -and 
give greater stability to the 
League. 

Representation: Detachments 
already organized will be en- 
titled to votes in the Assembly 
equal in number to the current 
paid-up membership of their de- 
tachment as recorded in the Na- 
tional Paymaster’s Office. De- 
tachments may select one or 
more delegates at the Assembly 
and to cast the number of votes 
to which the detachment is 
entitled. 

Individual Attendance: Any 
man or woman who is serving 
or has served honorably in the 
United States Marine Corps will 
be entitled to be present at the 
Assembly as a delegate and 
with full voting power if pres- 
ent at the opening session. 

Detachments should arrange 
to select their delegates and 
notify the National Adjutant 
not later than Octuber 30, 1925. 
Members planning to attend 
should also register their inten- 
tion through local detachments, 
or to the National Adjutant di- 
rect, where no detachments are 
organized. 

(Signed) 
JOHN A. LEJEUNE, 
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Major General U.S. Marine Corps. 


National Commandant, Marine 

Corps League. 

Memorandum for All Detachment 
Commandants: Information has _ been 


sent to all detachments to advise the 
national headquarters at the earliest 
practicable date of the number of dele- 
gates who will attend the national con- 
vention of the Marine Corps League, 
which is to be held in Philadelphia, Pa., 
on November 10 and 11, 1925 at 10:00 
a.m. The results received from these 
circular letters has been very good and 
the national headquarters is more than 
pleased with the interest that the de- 
tachments have taken in the national 
convention. 

It would be well to mention that the 
national organization has doubled its 
membership and shows the net gain of 
692 members which is approximately 
twice as many as were registered at the 
completion of the fiscal year of 1924. 
The national headquarters has been suc- 
cessful in organizing fifty detachments 





She’s Looking for You in Philadelphia, Novy. 10-11 


Marine Corps League section is being 
looked upon to have a large attendance. 

“Please have delegates wear their 
caps.” 

On November 10th a battalion of 
Marines with band, will take place in 
the parade. The Navy will also have a 
battalion of bluejackets and band on that 
date. The parade will take place at 
2:30 p.m. The high officials present will 
lead the parade and also review it, there- 
fore we are looking forward for the dele- 
gates to help make an excellent showing. 


Instructions 


Detachment Commandants must give 
delegates for the national convention a 
letter of introduction to be used as their 
credentials. They must also have their 
membership cards with them.. The mem- 
bership cards will be used as a pass. 

Reporting—Delegates should report to 
the national headquarters room which 


Ee ALL HANDS 

ee ON DECK! 
OUR 

MARINES 


gates should purchase tickets to 
the Broad Street Station, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 

Time of Arrival—Delegates 
should be instructed to arrive in 
Philadelphia, Pa., not later than 
the evening of November 9th. 
They should drive their auto- 
mobiles direct to the Marine 
Barracks, Navy Yard. 

Receiving Instructions — At 
the time of reporting delegates 
should ask for further instruc- 
tions at the national headquar- 
ters room. There will be some- 
one present to give each dele- 
gate a schedule of what is to 
take place. Delegates should 
present, at the national head- 
quarters desk, a list of the 
topics they wish discussed. 

Detachment Instructions—De- 
tachment Commandants should 
instruct their delegates to pre- 
sent in writing a list of all 
questions which are to be taken 
up at the national convention. 
A carbon copy should be made 
for the use of the national head- 
quarters desk. 

Business Meeting—The busi- 
ness meeting of the Marine 
Corps League will take place on 
November 11th at 10:00 a. m. 
November 10th has been set 
aside for celebration purposes. 
This meeting will be held in the 
auditorium at the Navy Yard. 

Entertainment — As _ stated 
above, the 10th day of November will be 
set aside for the celebration of the 150th 
anniversary of the Marine Corps. It will 
be well to inform delegates that a din- 
ner and ball will take place on that date. 
If there is sufficient time, the delegates 
will make a tour of the Navy Yard which 
will include a visit to the aircraft fac- 
tory, ships, submarines, sub-chasers, dry 
docks, and other interesting points. 

The national headquarters wishes all 
delegates to give all their full coopera- 
tion at the convention, due to the large 
amount of work on hand. 

A copy of the minutes of the national 
convention will be sent to all detachment 
commandants at the earliest practicable 
date after the convention. 1926 member- 
ship cards will be forwarded at approxi- 
mately the same time. 

I want to meet personally and talk 
with all delegates at the national con- 
vention. 
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Settled Down 
Continued from page ter 


with 77s. Our side opened up to keep 
‘em under; but it didn’t do a whole lot of 
good. Some Heinie observer got my 
number and began blowing my neigh- 
borhood to hell when a couple of chaps— 
three, to tell the truth—made a run from 
our support lines to help me. The ma- 
chine guns drilled one of ’em right away 
and discouraged another; the other one 

a damned long, lanky kid from Detroit 
and a rotten runner—came right on. 
They hit him, too; but they didn’t dis- 
courage James Mahoney. He cut me 
loose and got me into one fine, deep shell 
hole. Pretty soon my ship blew up and 
burned; but I wasn’t in it—no bid on 
this hand. Now this chap out in the 
lake being named Mahoney——.” 

“Maloney,” Winston corrected. “Be- 
sides if he is a Mahoney what makes you 
think he might be the same?” 

“I know he’s not,” Gregg said, simply. 
“That Mahoney went west in the shell- 
hole—of a head wound. I couldn’t do 
anything at all for him. I’ve always 
wished I could. Excuse me; damn it all; 
excuse me; I didn’t think.” 

His brother-in-law went out of the 
room with him. “Come to supper, Gregg. 
You’ve got to dress and then meet 
Corrie.” 

“Don’t think I’ll eat, Win, thanks.” 

“Then what are you going to do?” 

“Telephone.” 

“Who to?” 

“Paper.” 

Win went pale. 

“Win!” 

“You've promised Corrie!” 

“She doesn’t know about this.’ 

“Yes, she does. She telephoned me at 
the office to stay with you and not let 
you.” 

“Did she know, Win, that he’s Ma- 
honey ?” 

“He’s not Mahoney; Maloney, Gregg; 
besides of 

“Oh, what’s the difference? D’you 
suppose Mahoney asked what my name 
was before he started out for me?” 

“That was in war, Gregg. Every one 
was taking chances; no one knew, any- 
how, whether he’d be alive or dead the 
next minute. It wasn’t so much to do 
in war.” Winston stopped and colored 
as his brother-in-law faced him. Win- 
ston was one of those who had not got 
over there. “Isn’t that right, Gregg?” 
he appealed. 

Gregg stepped, unopposed, into a tele- 
phone booth and when he got the num- 
ber: “Hello, City Editor? This is Gregg 
Stokely; do you happen to—Yes, I want 
to, if you can get me a ship. Better 
have ordinary landing-gear. Probably 
have to come down on ice. Any time 
you’re ready—lI’ll stay here.” He gave 
the club number. 

“Are you going to call Corrie now, 
Gregg? Or shall I?” 

“T’ll call her,” Gregg said. 

Corrina was dressing, before dinner, 
for the Ransoms’ dance. She was in her 
bedroom and Gregg’s—a big, pleasant, 
very secure-looking room where tonight, 
because of the violence of the blizzard 
beating on the east window overlooking 
the lake, a grate fire blazed to help out 
the heat of the radiators. The fire was 
not necessary, but she had had it lighted 
to undress the baby. 


“No, you’re not!” 





He was sleeping now, quite tranquilly, 
in his little room off theirs. Corrina 
had bathed him and dressed her hair a 
bit high, as Gregg liked it, and now was 
in silk stockings and slippers and those 
soft pink, silky underthings—as Gregg 
called them. Her round white little 
arms and shoulders were bare, with only 
the narrow ribbon straps running up. 


When the telephone rang, she an- 
swered from the instrument in her dress- 
ing-room. The instant that she heard 
her husband’s voice, she knew what he 
meant to do. 


“Corrie, hello, dear,” he said. 

“Hello, Gregg. Oh, dear, dear, boy!” 

“What’s the matter, Ccrrie? You all 
right? Baby all right?” 

“We? Of course, dear! You—— 


“Dearest, I’ve got to fly tonight a 
little. You’ll understand.” 

“Fly? Where, Gregg? Why?” 

“Tt’ll really not be much; just to the 
Andana.” 

“Oh, Gregg “gs She could not 
breathe for an instant. Then, “No, no! 
Not you.” 

“Why not me?” 

She did not cast upon him his promise; 
nor did she answer that at all. Instead: 
“They’re all right out there, the paper 
said. Aren’t they still, Gregg? All but 
one man.” 

“All but one man, Corrie,” Gregg said. 

“Gregg, you can’t do anything for 
him.” 

“He needs a surgeon; he’s going to 
get one.” 

“He’s dying, dear, I’ve heard. Per- 
haps he’s dead now.” 

“No,” said Gregg. “No, dear; he’s not 
dead. His name’s Mahoney, Corrie, did 
you see that?” 

“Yes, I knew what it would mean to 
you. I knew you’d want to go; you—not 
any one else! But you mustn’t, Gregg. 
It’s no use; it’s wrong to yourself, to 
me, dear, to me and baby! You'll 
kill yourself for a sentiment. I can’t 
let you go—I can’t—can’t.” She gripped 
with her hand tight upon the telephone 
instrument as though, with her physical 
strength, she could seize and hold him; 
but his voice eluded her and left her 
helpless. 

“Tt'll be all right, Corrie; don’t worry. 
I just wanted to tell you; don’t worry. 
I’ve told the newspaper I’ll go. They’re 
getting me a ship and the surgeon. 
Goodby, Corrie.” 

“Don’t ring off! 
you?” 

“Club.” 

_ “Talk to me; don’t go. Talk to me, 
Gregg! I can’t talk myself. I have to 
think—think. Hold the wire, Gregg. 
That’s all I'll ask you; if you’ll just stay 
there and talk to me or hold the wire 
while I think.” 

“All right, Corrie. You want 

She no longer heard what he said; only 
his. voice which told her he was there 
while she thought—thought of him in 
his thick, wadded pilot’s suit; and the 
image of him thus made her weak with 
panic. Thought of him mittened and 
hooded and goggled climbing into the 
cockpit of a gale-blown airplane facing 





” 


Grigg, where are 


” 





northeast somewhere in a hollow of 
Grant Park; thought of him opening the 
throttle, steering his ship straight into 
the storm, bumping at first over the 
frozen ground; then rising into the air 
and skimming out into the snowy black- 
ness of the lake. 


She was too familiar with the facts of 
flight to have her terrors dwell long on 
the flight itself. She knew his skill and 
believed, therefore, he would succeed in 
gaining the air, he would be safe for 
a while—if his engine was good. The 
gale, in flight, would not greatly en- 
danger him; he would become a creature 
of the wind; for him, while in flight, the 
wind would cease to blow. But the night, 
with the snow, must blind him. She 
seemed to see him literally blind, sight- 
less, beating about over the floe-filled 
water. The noise of the lake rushed into 
her ears. 


The moment before, she was hearing 
only his voice; now, except that it did 
not cease, she did not hear it at all. She 
did not hear the wind as it beat upon her 
windows and battered and _ whistled 
about the house; she listened to it only 
as it bore to her the roar and crash of 
water. 


For perhaps half a mile out from shore 
—so she had seen before the snow came 
—the ice hummocks stretched solid and 
little broken. Beyond that for four 
miles or five or ten perhaps, as far as 
the eye could clearly see, were ice floes, 
some little, some great, the fruit of the 
winter broken away from the northern 
shores of the mighty, landgirded sea and 
driven down by the wind, heaped up, 
piled, thrust under and piled up again. 
From below and between them, the water 
ceaselessly spouted. 


The water, piling up and packing to- 
gether the floes, made space for itself 
between; and in these wild spaces, great 
waves rose and hurled themselves upon 
the floes, roaring as they assailed the 
ice, dashing up, washing back or over- 
spreading and driving the ice crashing, 
grinding, tumbling, breeking. And she 
saw her husband coming down, blind in 
the snow-filled gale, “feeling” for the 
level of the lake, skimming the ice sur- 
face and, in the momentary glare of his 
emergency flares, searching for space to 
alight. 

“Gregg!” she called to him. “Gregg! 
You’ll not throw yourself away for noth- 
ing. You'll look, Gregg, and if you find 
you can’t come down safe—safe, Gregg, 
come back! You can find the shore. 
They'll have landing lights spread, of 
course. Come back, oh, come back to 
me.” 


“Good night, Corrie. 
see it. Good night.” 


“No; not yet, Gregg. Talk to me.” 

“Good night, Corrie. They’re calling 
me on another phone, dear; good night.” 

He was gone. And when at last, on 
her call back to the city, she got connec- 
tion again with the club, he had left the 
building. Immediately she called the 
newspaper. Yes, they said; they had a 
surgeon to make the attempt with Mr. 
Stokely to reach the Andana. It was 
Rowntree, who had tried to go on the 
tug Haffron. The aiiplane was pre- 
pared; they were to start from Grant 
Park as soon as possible. 


I knew you'd 
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Yes, of course, they had her telephone 
number. Mr. Stokely had given it to 
them. They were prepared to inform 
her and Dr. Rowntree’s sister—he was 
unmarried—of developments as_ they 
occurred. In all likelihood everything 
would be over safely in half an hour. 
The Andana had rockets and strong 
lights. The skipper would be informed 
when the airplane had actually started 
so as to send up rockets at the right 
time. Yes, of course, proper prepara- 
tions were being made for landing, in 
case Mr. Stokely had to put back. 

Corrina stood stark, staring into the 
fire and shivering in its warmth. She 
went into the cool darkness of the baby’s 
room and knelt a moment beside the 
small bed. When she came out, her mind 
was quite clear. She telephoned her 
father’s home. 

“Father, Gregg’s flying tonight. Yes, 
he’s taking a surgeon out to the Andana. 
No, nothing can stop him. He’s in the 
city; perhaps he’s started already. In 
case he has to put back, they’re arrang- 
ing landing lights in the city; but he 
may get lost. Besides, the Andana is 
supposed to be nearer here than Chicago. 
I want lighted landing grounds to be 
arranged along this shore. Walton’s 
Field is a good place here; near the lake 
and smooth and hard; the wind keeps it 
free from drifts. We'd better have a big 
fire built at one end, and then down two 
sides, leaving a long, wide lane the di- 
rection of the wind. Father, get people 
to place their motor cars with bright 
headlights over the landing lane. Then 
call some one in Glencoe who'll do it for 
us there, and in Lake Forest. It’s the 
only thing we can do for Gregg now. 
I'll count on it and telephone the paper 
to tell Gregg we’re doing it.” 

As quickly as possible she called the 
paper. 

“Just trying to get you, Mrs. Stokely,” 
the reply came. “They’ve started.” 

“Oh!—what time, exactly, please?” 

Twenty-five minutes of eight.” 

“What time have you now?” 
fastened on her wrist watch. 

“Nineteen -minutes of.” 

“Thank you; can I keep the connec- 
tion?” 

“No; it might be some time, you see. 
We'll surely call you.” 

Corrina stood blankly staring at the 
pink evening dress laid out on her bed. 
She picked it up, not conscious of what 
she did, and put it on. Twice, in the 
next five minutes, the telephone bell 
rang: the first time it was her father 
announcing that he had called five neigh- 
bors who each had promised to get ten 
cars immediately; friends further north 
were doing the same. The second call 
came from a sixteen-year-old boy in the 
neighborhood, Henry Wallace, who had 
a wireless apparatus above his father’s 
house and was a good operator. 

“Mrs. Stokely, I’ve just heard Chicago 
flashing out to the Andana that Gregg 
Stokely is starting for them from the 
city in an airplane. Is that true?” 

“Yes, Harry. Have you heard any- 
thing else since?” 

“Andana replied; I’ve been getting 
stuff all day; perhaps they’re talking 
now.” 

“Go back to your instrument, Harry. 
I’m coming over there.” She went down- 
stairs. 


Continued on page teventy-nine 
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Scandal from the City by the Sea 

Continued from page eight 
the whole southern service. It has been 
necessary to restrict admision to invita- 
tions only and even at that we have a 
real crowd. Our last dance was on the 
8th of October and was a howling suc- 
cess. 

It was with regret that Sergeant 
Dewey Killen left our congenial midst to 
be transferred to St. Thomas. Dewey had 
been here so long that he was considered 
a “permanent fixture” and we all miss 
his cheerful presence. Good Luck Luke 
—and hurry back home. 

So many men are getting paid off and 
joining this post that it would be im- 
possible to enumerate them; however, 
most of those getting paid off are ship- 
ping over for the old stand—there’s 
something enticing about Charleston— 
once here you always want to come back. 

We were all mighty well pleased when 
we heard that our friend and former 
commanding officer, Maj. Paul A. Capron, 
had been discharged from the hospital 
and went on a two-months’ sick leave. 
Good luck and good health are wished 
to him by the entire command. 

Major Calhoun Ancrum, our command- 
ing officer, who relieved Major Capron 
on August 4th, is at present on detached 
duty as Aide to the Commandant, 6th 
Naval District, on an inspection tour. 

Lieutenant H. R. Huff, Duty Officer, 
who is now on leave, was married on 
September 16th, to Miss Evelyn Snyder, 
the daughter of Captain Snyder, U.S. N., 
Commandant of the Naval Hospital at 
Charleston, S. C. Upon the expiration 
of leave, Lieutenant and Mrs. Huff are 
scheduled to leave for Haiti; good wishes 
from the command go with them. 

F. URBAN. 








American Samoa our Only Possession 
South of the Equator 
Continued from page clever 
presses one most is the vivid green of 
the high mountains which entirely sur- 
round the Bay. Towards the harbor en- 
trance, Mount Pioa (The “Rainmaker”’) 
is always in evidence and then more 
mountains entirely surrounding you 
when the ship goes to the wharf. At all 
times of the year all the mountains are 
a vivid green. An average of 196 inches 
of rain per year readily accounts for 

that. 

At the Naval Station the United 
States maintains a large ocean-going 
tug, the U. S. S. Ontario, for trips 
among the islands. and a small force of 
men on shore at the Naval Dispensary, 
the Radio Station, and a few for office 
work. Guard duty is done by the Fita 
Fitas, natives enlisted in the regular 
navv and commanded by a first sergeant 
of Marines. Their uniform is distinctive, 
however. in that it is a navy blue lava 
lava with two red stripes around the 
bottom, a white navy undershirt, a red 
sash around the waist and a red turban 
with the tuft in front. It is picturesque 
and distinctive and they are very proud 
of it. A native band also enlisted and 
in the same uniform, furnishes musical 
programs at certain hours and on the 
wharf on steamer days. There is not a 
better band in the South Seas. The 
band is under a Bandmaster of the Navy. 


On Flag day, and other holidays, the 
company from the station ship, another 
from the force on shore, the Fita Fitas, 
and the band parade with their battalion 
flag—a naval “battalion” flag with 
“American Samoa” across it above and 
below the blue foul anchor on the white 
of the lozenge with blue background. 
The Fita Fitas and the Band are en- 
listed from the sons of High Chiefs gen- 
erally and are proud of their “Red Cap.” 
Some have already served 18 years, but 
unless his home is near the naval station 
so he can look out for his family inter- 
ests, a aecent law prevents his becoming 
a “matai,” or head of family, so long 
as he is in the service. 

Some few native customs which were 
uncivilized have been prohibited by law, 
but otherwise native customs prevail. 
In regard to dress, it is now generally 
easier to buy cotton for lava lavas than 
to make tapa from mulberry bark. 
Where there has been more association 
with the white. people, the women gen- 
erally wear a loose upper garment as 
well; and, except when working, the men 
wear an undershirt besides the lava lava 
or sometimes trousers. On Sundays, the 
women wear long, white lava lavas. 
Each year shows a tendency to become 
more “papalagi” (white person) in style, 
although they cling to the tattooing 
which indicates a grown man. Shoes 
are very seldom worn. 

In 1914 a training school of native 
nurses was started at the Samoan hos- 
pital, where there are white female 
nurses in attendance. The value of these 
native nurses, one of whom was sent to 
the Naval Hospital at Mare Island for a 
year’s instruction, cannot be overesti- 
mated. Some stay for duty at the hos- 


. pital, some are on duty in outlying vil- 


lages, some marry, but still do volunteer 
service, 

Dancing and singing are the chief pas- 
times of the Samoans and their Siva 
Siva is a dance of grace and rhythm 
which cannot be excelled anywhere in 
the world. Musical instruments, they 
have none, but a roll of grass mats 
pounded with their hands will suffice for 
music in both singing and dancing. 

That part of the Samoan group con- 
trolled by the United States taking in 
Tutuila, Manua, and Rose Island is an 
excellent place for one to spend a few 
months. The climate is semi-tropical, 
reaching about 80 degrees F., with much 
rainfall. Withal the “Gem of the 
Pacific.” 


He—What became of your millionaire 
friend? 

She—Oh, the wild waves got him. 

“Whose?” —Texas Ranger. 


Hang—What makes you drink so much 
water this morning? 

Over—I ate some sponge cake last 
night. —California Pelican. 


“So you remember way back to the 
Revolution, do you?” 

“Yessa. De Revolution and Gin’! 
Washington an’ all them.” 

“Perhaps you were a witness of the 
fall of Rome?” 

“Nossa, Ah didn’t exackly see it, but* 
Ah recollect hearin’ somethin’ drop. 

—West Point Pointer. 








Sixteen THE LEATHERNECK October 25, 1925 


























acter oases : - 4 
ei Corps Institute 
SEMI-MONTHLY REPORT 


October 17, 1925 


Total number individuals enrolled.............7,114 
Total number individuals enrolled 

since last report...................--.-..-.------. ...185 
Total number individuais disen- 

rolled since last report................................431 
Number examination papers re- 

ceived during period................. / 1,254 
Number examination papers re- 

ceived during year......................---.--------46,683 
Total number graduates to date..............2,501 






































This page is devoted to articles written for THE LEATHERNECK by prominent men 


ACCOUNTANCY AS A VOCATION 
THOMAS D. WAGNER 


The oldest method of learning business, like the older methods of training in law and medicine, required 
the ambitious young man to go into a place of business and learn what he could by experience. Today, com- 
plex social and industrial organizations make it impossible for a man to learn more than the details of one 
branch of business. 

A new system of business training is therefore absolutely necessary. The previous business experience 
of centuries has been gathered up in books, reduced to fundamental principles, and exhibited not only in its 
details, but also in its vast relations to all other businesses. A young man can learn more, therefore, in three 
ee of careful study in business administration than he formerly could in fifteen years by the old time 
method. . 

In this day of specialization in both professional and business activities, it becomes quite important to 
have a general knowledge of accounts, because business experience has demonstrated the need of scientific 
accounting methods as a means of controlling costs and operations. The financial statement is the basis upon 
which investments and loans are made by financial institutions. Accounting procedure furnishes a sound basis 
for testing and formulating business policies, so that actual conditions may be reflected, results may be mea- 
sured, and the causes and effects analyzed. Accounting is also essential as an aid to the successful manage- 
ment of business. 





WHAT IS ACCOUNTANCY? 


Accountancy has been defined as the “science of business.” 

It is the purpose of accountancy to give the business executive or others interested in the business a con- 
cise, systematic, orderly statement of the assets, liabilities, proprietorship and earnings of the organization. 
This includes proper organization of the departments within a business, the proper classification of various 
kinds of property, revenues and expenses, and an adequate means for bringing together the business data so 
a any one interested may obtain a systematic and orderly bird’s-eye view of the business or other working 
unit. 

Accountancy, then, represents a most important aid in the management of modern business. Whether 
the accountant shall work within an individual business organization and use accountancy as an aid to man- 
agement, or whether he shall practice as a public accountant and offer his services to many businesses, both 
in constructing and keeping intact this tool of management within business organizations is largely immate- 
rial. In either case he is producing or giving a constructive social service, recognized as peculiarly essential to 
business progress. 

Accountancy is the newest of all the great professions. Even fifty or seventy-five years ago it was scarcely 
known in the United States, and in Great Britain it was relatively important only in the case of bankruptcy or 
fiduciary work. Today accountancy is known throughout the length and breadth of the land; it is recognized 
- one - the greatest of business aids and it affects business organizations both large and small, throughout 

e world. 

Because of its great importance and of its rapid development during the recent years, accountancy has 

offered splendid professional opportunities to ambitious and properly qualified young men. The opportunities 








U. S. Marine Corps Institute, 7 
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I want to study accountancy. Please enroll me for this course. 
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to exercise profitably an adequate knowledge of higher accounting are bound only by the limits of business 


dealings. 


Experts in accounting are required wherever there are important transactions between people or 


corporations, and the number of highly qualified accountants is still inadequate to supply the demand of bus- 


iness organizations. 


- ¥ < % - 


; Accountancy, one of the oldest of the arts and newest of the professions, invites every young man of in- 
telligence, of determination, and of vision to enter the profession, and offers in return a life of honest, clean 


work, of service to business and society. 


With the proper training and the determination to be prosperous, 


your success, both professional and financial, is adequately assured. No profession can offer more. 

The object of the Accounting and Auditing School of the Institute is to give you the proper training. 
The course of study offered to you has been prepared by certified experts of national reputation not only as 
accountants, but also as teachers and writers. 

If you want to be an accountant, here is the biggest and best chance you ever had. We are waiting and 


willing to do our part, but we can’t start without you. 


Your part is to start the ball rolling and to keep it 


going. It is entirely up to you whether you are going out of the Corps a trained man, or simply a fellow with- 
out any special job. Fill out the application at the bottom of this page and send, it to the Institute via your 


Commanding Officer. 


When your textbooks reach you, start studying and do not stop until you can say in 


all earnestness, “Well, boy, look me over. I made the grade, and I have a training that will take quite a bit to 


buy.” 











AROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford, 











Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 





New York is generally successful in 
reaching any quota that may be given its 
Recruiting Staff. Major Richard H. 
Tebbs, Jr., has a splendid group of men 
around him and possesses the happy 
knack of keeping his men together, in- 
spiring them in their task and winning 
their confidence and esteem. The whole 
bunch are in the best of spirits and doing 
fine team work. Of course Sergeant 
W. E. Koomer (Bill English) is still a 
familiar figure on old Twenty-third 
street and evidently his twenty-three 
years of service has not lessened his 
powers for he secured ninety-one re- 
cruits from May to September. Other 
old-timers are also in the group. Ser- 
geant Daniel J. Daniels (Dan) has put 
in twenty years, of which the last five 
and a half has found him on duty at his 
present job. And then te add to that 
fine record he went out, quite recently, 
and with the aid of Bill Koomer, took 
unto himself a wife. Congratulations, 
Dan, and may Mrs. Dan and yourself 
live long and enjoy life. 





Twenty-four years to his credit is 
Sergeant Ernest A. Janson’s record with 
six years as a New York recruiter. 
Eddie May, another Sergeant, rejoices in 
nineteen years, of which six and one- 
half years has been in duty representing 
the Corps and its inducements for real 
service. 





Sergeant John Nelson, too, has at- 
tained his majority, with twenty-one 
years’ service, while First Sergeant 
Joseph H. Davis, holding an eighteen 
years’ record, has been doing service 
here since July, 1918. 





Of others whom I wart to write, I 
must speak at later date, and I can only 
say here that all of the gang are of the 
best material possible, while the Medico, 
Lieutenant F. P. Field, U. S. N., is also 
areal Marine. M. P. Unverzagt must be 
mentioned, for the worthy Sergeant’s 
wife has just presented him and the 
Corps with a fine new recruit. 





When Sergeant J. Kline of the Navy 
Yard’s Detachment in Brooklyn was 


compelled to retire from his work and 
go to the Veterans’ Hospital at Fort 
Baird, N. M., many Marines wondered if 
a successor to this splendid Mess Ser- 
geant could be found. Grantham, who 
had been Kline’s assistant, stepped into 
the breach, and after ten months the 
men of the New York detail say that 
they still possess the best Mess Ser- 
geant and staff of cooks in the Corps. 





I was with them for a “bean chow” on 
a recent Saturday night, and I agree 
with them that it would be a difficult 
problem to find better providers even in 
the Marine Corps. The chief cook is 
A. Goos, but you soon realize that an 
“e” was not required on the name, for 
there is nothing short of a real man 
when A. G. is around. His butcher is 
from the West Coast and glories in the 
name of Blaser. Blaser has done four- 
teen years’ service under the flag. 





Of course, Sergeant Major Thorpe and 
Sergeant Ferguson are in their element 
whenever a social evening is arranged, 
and they sure had forgotten nothing in 
their efforts to make the evening one of 
the most successful ever put on. Staff 
Sergeant T. H. Lawyer, who is an ex- 
pert electrician and decorator, had fixed 
the lighting effects both in the Mess Hall 
and the Recreation Hal! in such a splen- 
did manner that the 350 guests were 
loud in their praise of his excellent work. 
The Sergeant Major is sending a full 
report, and I will therefore content my- 
self with repeating the words of Colonel 
Campbell, who said: “The Marines al- 
ways give folks a good time and this is 
the best yet.” 





The following lines may help us all to 
realize how we may always give others a 
good time while having one ourselves: 
“May every soul that touches mine, 
Be it the slightest contact, get there- 

from some good— 
Some little grace, one kindly thought, 
One aspiration yet unfelt, one bit of 
courage for the darkening sky. 
One gleam of faith to brave the thicken- 
ing ills of life, 

One glimpse of brighter skies beyond 
the gathering mists, 

To make this life worth while, and 
heaven a sure heritage.” 











Underneath Che Bough 


A list of the latest books will be pub- 
lished in this column from time to time. 
Any books which our subscribers wish 
can be obtained upon receipt of the price 
plus ten cents for postage. 

RAHWEDIA, by Harold C. Smith, is a 
true romance of the author’s experience 
in the South Seas. He was captured by 
Maori savages in New Zealand and pro- 
tected by a native girl. Published by D. 
Appleton & Company. Illustrated. $2.50. 


THE NAKED MAN, by Vere Hutch- 
inson. The London Chronicle says: “Too 
powerful for the squeamish . . . but 
definitely, and miraculously, on the side 
of the angels.” Published by The Cen- 
tury Company. $2.00. 


GABRIEL SAMARA, PEACEMAKER, 
by E. Phillips Oppenheim, is a story of 
international intrigue of the future. The 
scenes are laid in New York, London, 
Monte Carlo and Moscow with Russian 
refugees as the chief characters. Pub- 
lished by Little, Brown & Co. $2.00. 


YELLOW FINGERS, by Gene Wright, 
author of “Pandora La Croix.” A very 
gorgeous tale of Bangkok and Malay 
which pits Orient against Occident in a 
clash of human passions. It is more 
dramatic than the author’s former novel 
which First Nationa! successfully 
screened under the title “As Man De- 
sires.” J. B. Lippincott Company. $2.00. 

















LEAVES FROM A WAR DIARY, by 
Major James A. Harbord, U. S. A. (Re- 
tired). This book is a complete account 
of the American Expeditionary Force, 
written in informal and direct style. 
There are interesting sketches of nearly 
all the prominent Europeans’ and 
Americans who were on the continent 
at that time. A very good account of 
the Marines in the World War is also 
included. Dodd, Mead & Company. 
Illustrated. $5.00. 


THAT ROYLE GIRL, by Edwin 
Balmer. A novel of striking ccntrasts. 
A romance of a shop girl involved in a 
crime with an orchestra conductor. A 
State’s Attorney, a drug fiend and a 
courtroom scene, add to the zest of the 
story. Dodd, Mead & Company. $2.00. 
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Who's Zoo in Limerick 
Said a Yak to an English wolf, “Gee! 
Your howling is all out of key.” 
Said the wolf, with a growl, 
“You ain’t ’earin’ me ’owl, 
Hit’s a howl that is ’owlin’, not me!’ 
—Berton Braley. 


’ 


A certain man named McGirth, 
Was born on the day of his birth, 
And he was married, they say, 
On his wife’s wedding day, 
And died on his last day on earth. 


Marine—That was a most touching 
sight I just witnessed. 

Ditto—Where were you? 

Marine—Visiting the Clerica! School 
during typewriting period. 


English Instructor—Correct this sen- 
tence: “Before any damage could be 
done, the revolution was quelled by a 
squad of Marines.” 

M. C. I. Stude—“The revolution was 
quelled before any damage could be done 
by a squad of Marines.” 


Guide (at Thebes)—Those ruins over 
there are four thousand years old. 
Marine—Aw, gwan, it’s only 1925 now 


Marine—Say, buddy, do I take this 
train to Washington? 

M. P.—No, you sap, the engine takes 
it. You just get on. 


Heard in the Red House 


“Attendant! Attendant!” 

“All right, what do you want?” 

“A case of whiskey and two cases of 
beer.” , 

“Here, take this key and get out of 
here. You're not crazy.” 


Ossifr—Yer arestd fer pasing a troley 
car on the rong sid. 

Sweet Yung Damsel—Why you cant 
arest me. This isn’t my auto and I am 
driving without a licens.—Penn Punch 
Bowl. 


wrong with this sentence: 


What's 
“Forgive me, Private Stubbs, 


Captain 


I had not meant to be so harsh with you 
at Office Hours this morning, but I had 
to do it in front of the First Sergeant, 
you may take my car this afternoon.” 





“And there’s not a job on the face 
of the earth 
That the devil cannot do; 
*E’s a cosmopolitan son-of-a-gun— 
Soldier and sailor, too.” 


“Sir, your daughter has promised to — 


become my wife. 
“Well, don’t come near me for sym- 
pathy. I knew something like that 
would happen to you hanging around 
the house five nights a week.” 
—Brown Jug. 
_“What for y’all call dat mule ‘Million- 
air’?” 
on ° ° ° . . 
Cause, nigger, he is a critter of a 


million bucks.” Annapolis Log. 





FAMOUS LAST WORDS 


“Take a look over the butts and 
see if that bozoo is still firing on 
this target.” 











“A fellow wrote me a letter saying 
he’d shoot me if I didn’t keep away from 
his wife. I’m terrified!” 

“Why don’t you keep away from his 
wife?” 

“He didn’t sign his name!” 


Angry Wife—What does this powder 
on your coat mean? 

Recruiting Sergeant 
dear, trouble. 

Editor’s Note: It is a known fact that 
recruiting sergeants are continually be- 
ing confronted by young girls trying to 
get in the Marine Corps. 


Trouble, my 


“That tickles me,” said the Marine as 
he pointed to his woolen lingerie on the 
line. 


First Student—Bob and I had a date 
with that wild Mabel girl last night and 
didn’t even hold her hand. 

Second Rummyhound—Yeh, gasoline. 

First Student—What do ou mean? 

Second Rummyhound—<Auto nectar. 

—Georgia Cracker. 


Ye Olden Days 


Miss “Pabst,” young and fair, 

With a “Blue Ribbon” in her hair, 

Sat under a “Busch” of “Anheuser”; 

When a “Bohemian” by plan, 

Brought some “Schlitz” and “Girl Bran”, 

And she went home “Extra Pale” “Bud- 
weiser.” 


A school inspector, making his 
rounds, asked a little boy how much 
twice 9 was. The boy answered cor- 
rectly, 18. 

“That’s pretty good,” said the inspec- 
tor. 

“Pretty good!” exclaimed little Roy. 
“Why, d—n it, that’s perfect!” 

Captain— But remember, Sergeant, 
your company is calling you! 

Sergeant (who has not consented to 
ship over)—Yes, but different parts of 
the company are calling me different 
things. 





There once was a bright young Marine 
who never had an argument with his 
bunky. He was on commutation of quar- 
ters and rations and had no bunky. 


Corporal—I think Ill bring my car up 
here with me next fall. 

Messman—But you have no car, Ho- 
ratio. 

Corporal—Shut 
might let me think. 


up, poltroon! You 


Pep] who liv in glas houses shold go 
into the florist bisnis—Penn Punch Bowl. 





“Few geniuses wear long hair now.” 
“No; it is the bald-headed man that is 
coming out on top.”—Chicago Phoenix. 


“T read in the paper that Henry Ford 
is going to build a million flivver air- 
ships.” 

“Maybe that’s a step to put the Ford 
Joke on a higher plane.”—Penn State 
Froth. 





The moth is seldom the favorite of 
Marine society, even though it does fre- 
quently appear in Dress Blues. 





Marine—where shall we go tonight, 
Sweetie? 

Sweetie—Oh, let’s go to the prize 
fight. I hear these fighters dive beauti- 
fully. 
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News from Parris Island 


Post Chaplain Louis D. Gottschall, 
lieutenant, U. S. N., conducted his regu- 
lar weekly entertainment at the Receiv- 
ing Barracks Wednesday night, and em- 
bedded himself in the hearts of the re- 
cruits there for all time. A lengthy 
program of “home talent” was given, 
and noisily received by the “boots.” 
Thursday night the Chaplain held a 
smoker in the east wing for the recruits 
in the first stages of drill. Besides the 
regular entertainment, several exhibi- 
tion boxing bouts were held. Tentative 
plans are being made for a musical com- 
edy show, made up entirely of men, 





Parris Island Whist Club held a testi- 
monial meeting on Wednesday evening 
in honor of Lieutenant Duhlig, in appre- 
ciation of his support of the club dur- 
ing the past month. 





Plans have been completed by Lieut. 
R. A. Boone, U. S. M. C., for a costume 
dance at the Officers’ Club, Friday even- 
ing, October 30. Music will be furnished 
by the post orchestra, and prizes will 
be given for the best individual cos- 
tumes. Lieut. Boone is secretary and 
treasurer of the club. 





The Parris Island polo team has been 
conducting practice daily on the Fogg 
Field, preliminary to representing this 
post in the service play-off with outside 
service team. Members of the polo 
squad are, Capt. B. F. Fogg, First Lieut. 
B. I. Byrd, First Lieut. James Brennan, 
Chaplain L. I. Gorrschall, and Capt. 
H. W. Gamble, team captain. 

The junior officers of the training sta- 
tion have organized a “Twilight Golf 
League,” and are in the midst of a play- 
off for the station championship. 





Colonel and Mrs. Frank J. Schwable 
have returned from a leave, during 
which they toured through a goodly por- 
tion of the state of North Carolina. 





Mrs. Beane Eagan gave a bridge and 
tea on Monday afternoon at her home, at 
which Mrs. Harry Lee and her mother, 
who is visiting here, were guests. Fol- 
lowing luncheon, the ladies held a social 
hour, during which various subjects vital 
in the life of the Post were discussed. 
Constant improvement of social condi- 
tions and education of the Post are ever 
the topic of hiscussion among the ladies 
here, and the result of their thought and 
labor is manifest at every turn. 





A piano recital was given on Wednes- 
day afternoon in the post Lyceum by 
Lieut. C. J. Eldridge, a member of he 
post football team. “Lieutenant Eldridge 
is a graduate of the Fredericksberg 
Conservatory of Music and a pupil of 
Geottge. Many splendid numbers were 
rendered by Mr. Eldridge to the delight 
of a large audience. 





Lieut. Edwin E. Ferguson arrived 
here Saturday from Quantico, where he 
was a member of the football team. 
Lieutenant Ferguson will play on the 
Parris Island Varsity team. 


By Jeff Daniels 


A literary and dramatic club was 
formed on Monday evening by Post 
Chaplain Lewis D. Cottschall, with the 
ultimate aim of a debating team to rep- 
resent Parris Island, and study along 
dramatic and literary lines. The new 
club will be directed by the Chaplain, 
who is a former college professor, and 
who will be the club lecturer. At the 
organization meeting, the Chaplain was 
elected chairman, and Jeff Daniels, sec- 
retary. The club will meet two evenings 
a week in the Lutheran Building. 





Major James T. Reid, Post Morale 
Officer, has returned from Savannah, 
Ga., where he has been completing ar- 
rangements for the presentation of a 
musical comedy show at Parris Island 
in the near future. 





News of the death of Quartermaster 
Clerk Charles F. Dalton, which occurred 
at the Naval Hospital, Washington, D. 
C., was received by his many friends 
with profound regret and sorrow and the 
condolences of all are extended to his 
widow. 





Captain and Mrs. Clarence H. Me- 
dairy gave an informal dinner at their 
residence Sunday evening. Guests in- 
cluded Brigadier General and Mrs. Har- 
ry Lee, and many officers and their fami- 


lies of the Post. 





Colonel and Mrs. R. P. Williams visited 
the post informally last week as the 
guests of Colonel James K. Tracy. Col- 
onel Williams will assume command of 
the Naval Prison in the near future. 





That visiting football teams to Parris 
Island Marine Barracks receive the 
“square deal,” and enjoy themselves 
while guests of the Post, is readily seen 
in the following letter to the Post Ath- 
letic Officer, one of those which almost 
invariably arrive at the Athletic Office 
shortly after the departure of visiting 
teams: 

First Lieut. C. D. Baylis, 

Post Athletic Office, 

Marine Barracks, Parris Island, S. C. 
Dear Lieutenant Baylis: 

In the event of your big game in Sa- 
vannah, November 11th, the Benedictine 
School hereby offers to you and your 
football squad the use of our dressing 
rooms, showers, etc., for as many days 
as you desire. 

Sir, permit us, please, to be of some 
service to you to repay in part your 
many kindnesses to the B. C. boys. 

With best wishes, I am 

Yours truly, 
J. FRANCIS KELLY. 





First Sergeant Frank Walcutt, band- 
master, was personally presented with 
a photograph of the Marine Band, taken 
while on a recent trip to St. Petersburgh, 
by Jack Connors, a nationally known 
hiker, who walked from St. Petersburgh 
to Parris Island to present the photo- 
graph. Connors has walked 8,000 miles, 
through sixteen states. He walked from 


Elmira, N. Y., to St. Petersburgh, Fla., 
to attend the Spanish War Vets Encamp- 
ment, and is now on his way back to 
his home town. 





Mrs. Saltmarsh of Pensacola, Fla., 
mother of Mrs. Harry Lee, was the guest 
of honor at a reception given her by the 
officers and ladies of the Post on Mon- 
day evening at the Officers’ Club. 
Among those in the receiving line were 
Ex-Secretary of the Navy Edwin Denby 
and Mrs. Denby, who renewed many old 
acquaintances at the Pest. 

The club was beautifully decorated by 
a committee headed by Lieut. Ryan, 
aide-de-camp to General Lee. Over a 
background of palms and ferns, golden- 
rod was lavishly spread about, broken 
here and there by huge bunches of moss. 
Against the pure white of the officers’ 
uniforms, the many hued gowns of the 
ladies formed a delightful color picture. 
The club was lighted in red. 

After the banquet, decks were cleared 
of rugs, and dancing to the tune of a 
jazz orchestra was in order until the 
affair culminated at midnight. 

Captain and Mrs. Sweet, U. S. Army, 
of Beaufort, were present at the recep- 
tion. 





First Lieutenant Howard M. Peter, 
Quartermaster’s Department, Washing- 
ton, D. C., who has been on a tour of 
inspection of the Post recently, returned 
to Headquarters last Tuesday. Lieuten- 
ant Peter expressed himself as much im- 
pressed by the many improvements made 
on the Post since his last visit. 


First Lieutenant Edward A. Robbins, 
a recent bridegroom, left the Post on 
Wednesday for New York, where he will 
board the S. S. Christobal of the Panama 
Steamship Line for Christobal, C. Z. 
Upon arrival at the Canal Zone, Lieut. 
Robbins will report aboard the U. S. S. 
Tulsa for duty as Commanding Officer 
of the Marine Detachmert aboard that 
vessel. Mrs. Robbins will join her hus- 
band later. The new Commanding 
Officer has declared his intention of mak- 
ing the Marine Detachment aboard the 
Tulsa the best in the Naval service. 





Captain Traut, U. S. N., Commandant 
of the Sixth Naval District, will pay a 
visit to Parris Island this week. The 
Commandant will be the guest of Gen- 
eral Harry Lee while at the Post. 





The following promotions have been 
made by order of the Major General 
Commandant: Sergeant John Blakley to 
Gunnery Sergeant; Corporals Edward 
Wilson and Harry L. Nason to Ser- 
geants. All three men are attached to 
the Rifle Range Detachment, Parris Is- 
land. 

Admiral Campbell, judge-advocate of 
the Navy, visited Parris Island recently 
for the purpose of inspecting the Naval 
Prison and its activities. During his 
stay a reception was given in his honor 
at the Officers’ Club. 
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Canisiusians Cause Marines First Defeat, 3 to 0 





SHORT PLACEMENT KICK 
DOWNS BIG ELEVEN 


Goettge Sent Into Game During 
Last Quarter 








Saturday, October 17 was the worst 
“upset day” football has undergone this 
year. Perhaps the worst that will occur 
this present season. 

General summary and tallying found 
many mighty teams humbled in defeat 
by smaller elevens which have been the 
“under-dog” for years in the past. But, 
as “every dog has his day”, these took 
theirs last Saturday. Mighty Harvard 
was battered and torn, then finally de- 
feated by Holy Cross, who in former 
years has been satisfied with the short 
end of their annual game. Haughty 
Yale was buffeted by Pennsylvania. 
Princeton received the shock of their 
lives, when Annapolis held them to a 
10-10 score after a spectacular game 
staged in Baltimore. Notre Dame, held 
to be the ace of football teams, was shut 
out 27-0 by the Army before a crowd of 
75,000 in New York. 

And with the “mighties” fell the 
Marine Corps’ eleven, but with a crash 
that was heard the length and breadth 
of the Kingdom of Football. Canisius 
College, of Buffalo, was the stumbling 
block, and the only eleven in two seasons 
that was able to turn the trick. A place- 
ment kick in the third period cooked the 
goose, 3 to 0. 

Starting the game on a muddy field 
and minus the assuring security of Big 
McQuade and Pugh in the backfield the 
Marines lacked the usual pep and punch 
so characteristic of the Big Eleven, but 
in spite of this, and according to all dope, 
should have won. However, it is at 
times similar to those that the worst 
occurs. And, it did! 

Canisius displayed great form both on 
the defensive and offensive and turned 
every attempt of Keady’s men to gain 
or hold territory. The Marines reverted 
to an aerial game which was very effec- 
tive at times, but failed at the crucial 
stages. 

In the third quarter, Guarneri, quar- 
terback for the collegians, finding his 
eleven unsuccessful for three downs on 
the Marine’s 10-yard line, dropped back 
and booted over one of the prettiest 
placement kicks that has been seen 
around that part of the country for 
some years. 

Desperate in the last few minutes of 
play and desirous to score, Goettge, 
former star and old War Horse who has 

Continued on page twenty-five 














LOOK THIS SPORTING SEC- 
TION OVER! 


We think it is a great improve- 
ment over our last two issues; and 
while we apologize for the two 
issues past, we wish to explain that 
our Sports Editor was rushed to 
the Naval Hospital in Washington 
on the 16th of September with an 
acute attack of appendicitis. (He 
will return without the appendix). 
Although Ed Hagenah is still con- 
fined to the hospital, he has found 
time and has displayed his true in- 
terest and desire to please his 
readers by batting out this 100 per 
cent sporting section. 

Hagenah is at present on sick 
leave, but has promised to do his 
act nevertheless, and promises his 
readers a Bigger and Better Sport- 
ing Section upon his return. 

This is the sort of spirit and 
cooperation that has carried THE 
LEATHERNECK to its present 
standard. All disinterested parties 
and delinquents please sit up and 
take notice. We need your help 
and support, too. 











GROVES QUITS THE 
FAMOUS MARINES’ TEAM 


Resigns From Service and May 
Play With Professionals 








Washington, Oct. 17.—The resignation 
of Lieut. Johnny Groves, football star, 
has been accepted by the Marine Corps, 
it was learned from authoritative sources 
last night. Groves, a halfback, had 
played in all games with the Quantico 
eleven thus far this season, and his rea- 
sons for leaving the -service are un- 
known. 


Groves was a star halfback while at 
Maryland university under Coach Curly 
Byrd, and two years ago entered the 
Marine Corps. He has performed as a 
regular member of the Marine backfield 
and only last week took part in the over- 
whelming defeat of King College. 


It is thought that Groves may enter 
professional football ranks. Bob Fol- 
well, former coach of the Navy elevens, 
is now in charge of the New York Pros, 
who play at Yankee Stadium, and Groves 
may sign to play with this team.— 
Washington Post. 





MARINES SWEEP KING 
10 40-0 SCORE 


Henry is Outstanding Star of the 
Game in All Quarters 





Bristol, Va.-Tenn., Oct. 10.—A seem- 
ingly perfect football team, the most 
powerful ever seen in this city, confident 
of its attack and defense with a baffling 
offense and fast, hard charging backs to 
execute plays, administered to King Col- 
lege its worst defeat in five years on 
Tenneva Feld this afternoon. The 
Quantico Marine eleven walked rough- 
shod over the scrappiest King team that 
has been seen here. Outweighed and 
outscored, the King team fought until 
the final whistle blew and scrapped to 
the limit of their endurance every minute 
of the game. 

A powerful giant of a man, Henry, 
was the principal cause of the Tornado 
going down to defeat by such an uneven 
score. It was his plunging at critical 
times that repeatedly put the Marines 
in scoring distance of the goal. Around 
him and Brunelle, shifty little quarter- 
back and triple threat, the backfield was 
built. When Henry or Brunelle did not 
carry the ball, other backs ran decep- 
ive plays revolving around this pair. 
Twenty-three other almost perfectly 
built men, the cream of the United 
States Marine Corps, moulded into a 
heavy, well trained, fighting football 
machine, well schooled in the science of 
the game, was the other cause of King 
losing. 


Game to Be Remembered 

It was a game long to be remembered. 
There was perhaps more real football in 
that one contest than in any three games 
played here before. 

It became apparent early in the game 
that King was hopelessly outclassed. 
King elected to receive. Bailey of the 
Marines kicked over the goal line. The 
ball was brought to the 20-yard line. 
Three plays punctured the Marine line 
for the first down. The Leathernecks 
stiffened and Carter was forced to punt. 
The kick traveled but 25 yards and Pugh 
returned it five. 


Scored First Time 

Pugh clipped off three yards, then 
Groves gained three. Pugh then broke 
loose and sidestepped his way to the 15- 
yard line. Henry carried the ball to the 
8-yard line. Groves failed to gain, but 
Pugh plunged over the line for the first 
score. Henry missed the try for point 


and the score was 6-0. 
Continued on page twenty-eight 
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SWEDE LARSEN’S ELEVEN STACKS UP WITH THE BEST 


Armistice Day Meeting With Fort Benning Looms as Service Classic 


for South Atlantic States 





By JEFF DANIELS 
Parris Island Correspondent 











With three games played by the Ma- 
rines of Parris Island, all of which were 
severe tests, the Leathernecks are point- 
ing towards Fort Benning on Armistice 
Day at Fairview Park, Savannah, where 
it is said, will take place a service foot- 
ball classic. 

The Milburn men, holders of the Presi- 
dent’s Cup, are playing their usual brand 
of championship football, and show no 
signs of letting go of the coveted 
trophy. Boasting the pick of the Army, 
Benning will have the edge over the 
P. I. Marines, who are still in the em- 
bryonic stage of the game, and are play- 
ing their first game together as a unit. 
But, the performance of these Marines 
so far this season discloses that they 
will undoubtedly be a worthy foe for 
the Benning aggregation. It is nothing 
short of astonishing, the results that 
have been obtained by Head Coach Lar- 
son during the short time he has been 
the mentor of the Marines. 


Taking over the football destinies of 
Parris Island when only three men were 
left on the Post from last year’s squad, 
he has built an eleven that has com- 
manded wide attention in service foot- 
ball. Lacking experience in their first 
game of the season, the Marines lost 
to the Citadel with the small score of 
7 to 0. The following Saturday, South 
Georgia A. & M. was decisively beaten 
by 47 to 0. 

The Marines’ win over the powerful 
Newberry team proved the Island team 
for 1925 a winner. Newberry, last 
year’s State champs, and rated one of 
the best elevens in the South this sea- 
son, went down to defeat stubbornly and 
fighting. It was no easy victory for the 
Marines. 

Saturday afternoon, Lee Field was the 
scene of another grid battle. Fort 
Serevens came here with a good supply 
of confidence fully intending to put up 
a stiff fight. They did, but were downed 
to the tune of —————? 


On Monday following the game with 
Serevens, the Marines will leave for the 
Charleston invasion. Considering past 
performances of all teams concerned, 
the Marines should add two more vic- 
tories to their list. These games will 
undoubtedly help the Marines in pre- 
paring for the Benning’s game at Sa- 
vannah on Armistice Day. 


Extensive preparations for this game 
have been completed by Lieutenant 
C. D. Baylis, Post Athletic Officer, during 
a recent trip to Savannah. Accompanied 
by Jeff Daniels, Parris Island publicity 
man, Mr. Baylis will establish offices in 
the lobby of the Savannah Hotel and 
in the Liberty Bank Building a week 
before the game, where final prepara- 





PARRIS ISLAND SCHEDULE 


CHANGES 


Following a change in the Parris 
Island Marine football schedule, 
arrangements have been completed 
for the team to spend the week of 
October 25th in Charleston, S. C., 
at the Marine Barracks there. 


According to the previous sched- 
ule, the P. I. Marines were to have 
played the Fort Moultrie gridmen 
at Lee Field, Parris Island on the 
31st of October. The change is in 
places with the dates the same. 
The P. I. Marines will meet the 
Charleston Marines at Hampton 
Park, Charleston, Navy Day, and 
the following Saturday will play 
the Fort Moultrie team. 


Leaving Parris Island on the 
26th, the P. I. outfit will journey 
to Charleston in “Miss Savannah,” 
the huge white bus in which they 
made the trip to Charleston for 
the Citadel game. Lieut. C. D. 
Baylis, Post Athletic Officer, will 
accompany the team. 











tions, publicity, etc., will be made. The 
game will be attended by the Governor 
of Georgia, and extensive plans for the 
entertainment of the teams are being 
made by various organizations and per- 
sons in Savannah. A vast throng is ex- 
pected to leave Parris Island aboard the 
“Merchant,” recently chartered by Lieu- 
tenant Baylis, early on the day of the 
game. Led by Brigadier General Harry 
Lee, as much of the Post personnel as 
possible will march upon Savannah en- 
masse. 


Plans already completed point to a 
celebration which will be fitting for the 
seventh anniversary of the ending of 
the World War, a service football classic, 
and the deciding point in Parris Island’s 
race for a crack at the President’s Cup. 


The tentative program as arranged at 
present includes memorial exercises by 
the American Legion during the morn- 
ing; Marine vs. Fort Benning football 
game in the afternoon; and the Grand 
Ball in the evening at the Hotel DeSoto. 
The latter is being sponsored by Miss 
Nannie Hull, daughter of Mayor R. M. 
Hull of Savannah. 





P. I. ELEVEN TAKE EASY ONE 


Displaying all the power of a success- 
ful football team in the making, Parris 
Island Marines bowled and rode rough- 
shod over the South Georgia Agricul- 
tural and Mechanical Coilege at Parris 


Island on Saturday, October 3, with a 
final score of 47 to 0. Led by Brigadier 
General Harry Lee, commanding, the 
entire post turned out to see the Leather- 
necks hand out a football licking the 
Aggies and Mechanics will not forget 
this season. 


If comparisons can be made with pre- 
vious teams at Parris Island, this year’s 
squad is already far ahead, though yes- 
terday’s game was only their second 
played as a unit. After waiching his 
strenuous young men crash through the 
A. & M. line and romp around the ends 
until they had piled up such a big score, 
Head Coach Larson is encouraged in the 
thought that he has a winning eleven. 


Time after time the line of the A. & M. 
crumbled before the fierce plunges of 
the Marine backs, and Smith, Peters, 
Miller and Captain Wetja skirted the 
ends until the Georgia lads were dizzy 
and staggering. From the initial kick- 
off to the last whistle, the latter never 
had a chance. They made only one first 
down, while the Marines piled up a num- 
ber of them. 


The game was spectacular all through. 
Gotko, halfback, playing his first foot- 
ball game for P. I., was the star of the 
game. Although he scored only one, 
this plunging, 150-pound lad crashed the 
Georgia line for yardage that would 
usually be credited to three men. Time 
and again, Captain Wetja called upon 
Gotko, and he never failed to gain for 
five to thirty yards straight through the 
line. That his berth on the first string 
is assured, there is little doubt. 


Commencing with a _ surprise, the 
whole game was consistent. Contrary 
to general belief here, Coach Larson did 
not start his complete first string, but 
put in an eleven that was divided be- 
tween the first and second strings. 
Shortly after the beginning of the sec- 
ond quarter he put the shock troops, 
comprised of the remainder of team A, 
in, and the Georgia men, already 
wearied, fell before the onslaught. 


The new men opened with an aerial 
attack that sprung another surprise on 
the fans as well as the opposing players. 
Nearing the end of the first half, Wetja 
passed to Miller, who ran from the 
thirty-yard line to the three-yard mark. 
In the next play Gotko carried the ball 
over. 


McCracken, star center of the Ma- 
rines, came into the limelight when 
Eldridge, ever smashing through, blocked 
a kick that McCracken scooped up and 
went over the line with for the second 
touchdown. 

Miller’s kicking was outstanding. 
During the third period a_ beautiful 

Continued on page twenty-two 
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NAVY TO COMPETE FOR PRESI- 
DENT’S CUP 

The Navy has definitely decided to put 
a ‘eam in the field to compete for the 
President’s Cup. The team selected to 
represent the Navy is the Aircraft 
Squadron, Scouting Fleet Team. 

The Marines will play this team at 
Hampton Roads Training Station Field 
on November llth. There will be open 
gate for Bluejackets and Marines with 
their families and friends. The Marine 
team playing this game will be selected 
from enlisted men of the first squad and 
one officer who will pilot the team. 

The winner of this game will play the 
U. S. Infantry at Fort Benning on No- 
vember 21st at Washington, D. C. This 
game will decide the winner of the Presi- 
dent’s Cup. 


P. I. Eleven Take Easy One 


( fin 


m pace nt 


spiral from his boot was recovered by 
McMillan of the A. & M., who was 
promptly downed on the forty-yard line. 
In the next play, Miller again showed 
his worth by receiving and running the 
ball for forty yards and a touchdown. 
Miller averaged 55 yards with his punts. 

Immediately following, the Marine 
team was again changed, and in the 
second play Wetja and Nicholas accom- 
plished one of the most spectacular 
plays of the game. Trying the aerial 
route again, Wetja made a 40-yard pass 
to Nicholas, who ran the ball back for 
thirty yards and a touchdown. On the 
second play after kick-off Smith ran the 
leather for fifty yards and another 
touchdown. The rapidity of making 
touchdowns dazzled the fans, who 
shouted themselves hoarse. 

The Marine line was a treat to those 
in the grandstand and bleachers who 
followed the finer points of the game. 
Eldridge, Kimbrough, Grissom, Cobb and 
Bennett displayed a defense, and opened 
holes when on the offensive that be- 
wildered the College men. Jordan, 
quarterback, playing his first game, 
showed himself second to none other 
than Captain Wetja himself. Several 
other men of teams A and B proved 
themselves ready to step into any 
vacancies. 


Score by periods: 


fe awe nave .. 8 618 2O—47 
South Georgia A.&M... 0 0 0 O0O— 0 


Lineup: 
Marines South Georgia A.&M. 
Biesencamp LE Abell 
Kimbrough LT Wright 
Grissom LG Wills 
McCracken Cc Humphries 
Tipton RG Branch 
Ransom RT Fletcher 
Phillips RE Norman 
Jordan QB Baker 
Miller FB Me Millan (c) 
Bennett LHB Metts 
Gotko RHB Henderson 


Touchdowns Marines: Smith, Mce- 
Cracken, Miller, Nicholas, Gotko, Wetja, 
Peters. 

Officials—Referee, Jack Rogers, Cita- 
del. Umpire, Jack Jarvis, Citadel. 
Head Linesman, Lieutenant R. A. Boone, 
Parris Island 








USE FAIRBANKS SCALES FOR BULK 




















Lert to Ricur—2nd Lt. C. J. “Nellie” Eldridge, Tackle; Jeff Daniels, 
LEATHERNECK Correspondent; Sergeant “Tiny” Kimbrough,. 
Tackle 





THE BIG AND SMALL OF THE ABOVE PHOTOGRAPH 





By JEFF DANIELS 


Speaking of heavies, here’s a little less than half a thou- 
sand avoirdupois, both tackles on the Parris Island Marine 
team. The two grid men pictured tip the scales at 459, as 
compared with the 140 pounds of Jeff Daniels (center), who is 
the Parris Island correspondent of THE LEATHERNECK. 


“Nelly” Eldridge, officially known as Lieutenant C. J. 
Eldridge, assistant coach and tackle; and “Tiny” Kimbrough, 
who signs the payroll, Sergeant Thomas Bartholomew Kim- 
brough, are two of the main anchors in the Marine line, and 
a formidable pair to opponents. They may be seen any day 
on Lee Field, Parris Island, digging up the sand in pursuit of 
the elusive pigskin, or clutching some unfortunate, low, prior 
to their biting the dirt. 


Lieut. Eldridge is beginning his first season with the Parris 
Island aggregation, having come here from Quantico, where 
he has played with the All-Marine team for the past three 
years in the guard berth. Few need an introduction to the 
All-Marine outfit. Prior to his playing Service football, El- 
dridge played guard and tackle for four years at Virginia 
Polytechnic Institute, where he starred consistently. Grid 
fans at Parris Island are conscious of a notable addition to 
its squad of “skinners.” 


“Tiny” Kimbrough has a football record which extends 
over a number of years. Starting with the High School eleven 
at Little Rock, way down in Arkansaw, he next played with 
the Virginia Military Institute, and still later with the Uni- 
versity of Mississippi. Enlisting during 1920, “Tiny” has 
played consistently with Marine teams for nearly five years. 
He was captain of the 1923 Marine team at Parris Island. 
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San Diego Trounces Southwestern 76 to 0 


NORFOLK MARINE ELEVEN 
OFF TO A GOOD START 


Captain Bains Coaching Strong, 
Fast Aggregation 





With a firm determination to capture 
the Fifth Naval District football trophy 
for 1925 in their hearts and a stiff sched- 
ule facing them, the Norfolk Marine 
eleven has gotten off to a good start 
under the coaching and leadership of 
Captain James H. Bains, one of the “old 
school.” 

Opening the season in September the 
Norfolk gridmen traveled up to Wil- 
liamsburg, Va., and held the strong 
William and Mary eleven to a 13-0 score. 
The collegians played their heavy, ex 
perienced varsity men for two full quar- 
ters, but they met the same fate the 
freshman team underwent. 

On October 3, the soldier eleven of 
Fort Monroe, Va., were walloped to the 
score of 34-0 on the local Barracks grid- 
iron. At will the Marines charged 
through the visitors, never allowing 
them to get within striking distance of 
their goal line. The Marines gained a 
total of 419 yards, with 20 first downs, 
against three first downs and 63 yards 
totaled by the soldiers. 

Buckowy, winner of an award in THE 
LEATHERNECK’S Athletic Contest, 


carried the ball 17 times for a total of 
148 yards and his knowing toe kicked 
four out of the five place kicks. 

An _ attractive schedule has _ been 
booked for the Norfolkers with them 
meeting the Post teams of Quantico and 
Parris Island later in the season. These 
meetings will be watched with a great 
deal of interest, and will undoubtedly 
settle the bone of contention, as to which 
is the best Post team on the Atlantic 
Coast. 

Many of last year’s players are grac- 
ing the present team. -Among them are 
Owens, Hall, J. A. Alexander and 
Buckowy. Alexander, known as Big 
Bam, played in the back field last year, 
while Buckowy graced the ends. These 
four have been nicknamed the “Four 
Horsemen of Norfolk.” Center is being 
played by Hopkins, in the place of 
Spaulding, who has been sent to Quan- 
tico and is going big with the Marine 
Corps’ big eleven. 

McCune and Horn are in the guard po- 
sitions, both being veterans of 1924. 
E. A. Alexander (Little Bam) and Kerr, 
of the Naval Base, also last year’s men, 
are holding down tackle berths. Young 
and Hill are the two fast ends who were 
responsible for consistent gains against 
the soldiers in the last game. The above 
named men constitute the first string 
and some twenty-odd others are in readi- 
ness to fill in where needed, giving the 
Marines a formidable reserve to call on. 


JOHNNY BECKETT'S ELEVEN 
SUPREME IN OPENING GAME 


Ryckman Shows Old Form In 
Open Field Running 





Coach Johnny Beckett’s San Diego 
eleven has started out on what promises 
to be a banner year, drawing first blood 
when they sent down Southwestern Uni- 
versity to a 76-0 defeat. This terrible 
beating administered Southwestern has 
struck fear into the hearts of the Ma- 
rine’s rivals and “Watch the Marines” 
is the slogan on the Coast this year. 

The Leathernecks were in constant 
possession of the pigskin and at no time 
were they really troubled by the col- 
legians. Only once they were forced to 
punt and once they suffered the loss of 
the ball on downs. 

Three of the numerous passes pulled 
by Southwestern were successful, only 
one of these, resulting in a 25-yard run, 
gained a first down. 

Beckett’s men played a commendable 
brainy game at all periods. Ryckman, 
last year’s Marine Corps team star, 
gave a beautiful exhibition of open field 
running which is so characteristic of his 
brand of football. Ryck was relieved 
at right halfback by Whittaker, who car- 
ried on in the former’s place in a con 
spicuous manner. Wood and Danner did 
well at left half and fullback. 














Tor Row (left te 


right )—Colonel H. C. Davis, Commanding Officer; Captain J. M 


NORFOLK TEAM 


Criswell, Lieutenant R. C. Orrison, Manager: Ph. M. 3rd Class Riel, Trainer. 


Seconp Row—Head, Benjamin, Oakes, Ely, Neilson, Treadwell, Stancisco. 
Fourth Row—Gresenz, Horn, Young, Hill, Alexander, E. A.; 
J. J., Captain; Ownes, Marshall, Burkart, Hiensch. 


Koster, McCune, Uhlinger. 


Bain, Coach; Lieutenant Couley, Assistant Coach; Lieutenant 


Turp Row—Austin, Kerr, Kopff, Kafka, Wells, Knotts, Farris, Parker 
Borrom Row—Golden, Buckowy, Hall, Kirby, Alexander, 
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SUBMARINE BASE TEAM LOSES TO 
PHILADELPHIA MARINES 

The Submarine Base football team 
was defeated by the Philadelphia Navy 
Yard Marines at the Sub Base Saturday 
by the score of 3 to 0. Dempsey, the 
Marines’ quarterback, bLovted the ball 
over the crossbar in the second quarter 
for the lone score of the game. The 
field was very muddy and this condition 
greatly hampered both teams. 

The Marines won the toss and kicked 
off, the Base receiving the ball on the 
35-yard line. The Base failed to gain 
more than five yards and was forced to 
kick. Dempsey, Fee anJ Litzenberg 
reeled off gains of several yards each 
when the Base line failed to hold. The 
line finally held at the 40-yard stripe and 
the Marines kicked. The Base gained 
only seven yards and again kicked. 
Dempsey made a long pass to Phillippi, 
which, with the run the end made, ad- 
vanced the ball for 45 yards. After the 
Marines had made first down the quar- 
ter ended. 

On the first play in the second quarter 
the Marines fumbled and Gunning of the 
Base recovered the ball. As the whistle 
had been blown, the ball was dead and 
the Marines retained control. With the 
Marines on the 20-yard line, Dempsey, 
on a kick from placement on the 30- 
yard line, shot the ball over the crossbar 
for the only score of the game. The 
contest seesawed back and forth in mid- 
field for the remainder of the half. 

The Sub Base received the kick at the 
opening of the second half and Dole ran 
the ball back for 20 yards. Meska, Gun- 
ning and Dole made consistent gains for 
two first down. The Base tried for a 
placement kick from the 30-yard line. 
The ball missed going over and tying 
the score by about six inches. Toward 
the end of the quarter the Base com- 
pleted two short forward passes, but 
failed to cross the Marines’ goal line. 

The Base team worked together better 
in the last quarter, playing superior 
football to that displayed by the Marines, 
but was unable to score. The game 
ended with the ball in possession of the 
Base on the Marines’ 40-yard line. 

Meska and Dole displayed the best 
form on the Base team, Dole out-kicking 
the Marines with an average of five 
yards on each punt. Dempsey and Phil- 
lippi were the outstanding stars of the 
Marines on both the offense 2nd defense. 
The summary: 

Sub Base Marines 
PHO: dic cecdkimasiveresadacs Phillippi 


CS ee ee eee eee Clark 


DEES <c. bcaucecudedteet ees Doman 
Right Guard 
WEL. cuvtonsaeanebeaussdnes Murray 
Center 
DD 4s necced ddeeieneaeenedeo4 Martin 
Left Guard 
PE Sccncdanhesceedecade Klein 
Left Tackle 
DL viveaktatiunedks beeen Carlton 
Left End 
BED cbccnevdscdencebccn dune Dempsey 
Quarterback 
Gunning oh aaah Gomia de aed Litzenberg 
Right Halfback 
ER a a ee Fee 
Left Halfback 
eee Ballantine 
Fullback 


Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Norfolk, 
Virginia, Football Schedule, 1925 
September 19—William and Mary Col- 

lege, at Williamsburg, Va., lost, 13-0. 
October 3—Soldiers of Fort Monroe, 

Va., at Barracks Field, won, 34-0. 
October 10—U. S. Naval Hospital, 

Norfolk, Va., at Hospital Field. 

October 17—Post Team of Quantico, 
Va., at Quantico, Va. 

October 24—Soldiers of Fort Eustis, 
Va., at Barracks Field. 

October 31—U. S. Naval Training 
Station, Hampton Roads, Va., at Bar- 
racks Field. 

November 14—U. S. Naval Air Sta- 
tion, Hampton Roads, Va., at Barracks 
Field. 

November 26 
of Portsmouth,. Va., at 
League Park. 

December 5—Post team of Parris 
Island, S. C., at Savannah, Georgia. 


Sewanee Athletic Club 
Portsmouth 








RESULTS OF IMPORTANT COLLE- 
GIATE GAMES THIS SEASON 





October 3 
Marines 0, John Carroll 0. 
Notre Dame 69, Lombard 0. 
Nebraska 14, Illinois 0. 
Army 31, Detroit 6. 
Navy 25, William and Mary 0. 
Princeton 20, Amherst 0. 
Harvard 18, Rensselaer 6. 
Yale 53, Middlebury 0. 
Tennessee Medicos 19, King 14. 





October 10 
Marines 40, King 0. 
Georgetown 50, Lebanon Valley 0. 
Catholic U 35, Blue Ridge 0. 
Fort Benning 33, Transylvania 0. 
Navy 19, Marquette 0. 
Army 26, Knox 7. 
Yale 35, Georgia 7. 
Harvard 68, Middlebury 0. 
Princeton 15, Washington and Lee 6. 
Penn State 7, Georgia Tech 16. 
Notre Dame 19, Beloit 3. 
Michigan 63, Indiana 0. 
Chicago 3, Ohio State 3. 
Illinois 16, Butler 13. 
Missouri 9, Nebraska 6. 
Detroit 6, Columbia 0. 
John Carroll 33, Duquesne 0. 





October 17 
Marines 0, Canisius 3. 
Navy 10, Princeton 10. 
Pennsylvania 16, Yale 13. 
Holy Cross 7, Harvard 6. 
Army 27, Notre Dame 0. 
Georgetown 24, Detroit 0. 
Catholic U. 9, Villanova 0. 
Michigan 21, Wisconsin 0. 
Iowa 12, Illinois 10. 
Cornell 41, Rutgers 0. 
Nebraska 6, Washington State 6. 
Fort Benning 27, Oglethorpe 7. 





The Winner 
The silver plated 
Dumb-bell 
Tied in 
Raspberry ribbon 
Goes undoubtedly 
To Henrietta 
Who thought 
That a sloe gin rickey 
Was an oriental 
Vehicle 
Drawn by 
A tired Chinese. 


FOOTBALL BENEFITED BY TEN- 
YARD RULING 





Since its origin, football has suffered 
many changes, with today’s game far 
surpassing the game of old in technique, 
splendor and generalship. 

An article reviewing some of the old 
“ways and means” of playing which 
recently appeared in the Washington 
Times, may be interesting to ardent 
football followers: 

The first kick-off, for instance, was an 
odd affair. It was frequently “dribbled” 
along, and finally picked up by the 
player best fitted to gain ground. Usual- 
ly a better part of the offensive grouped 
themselves into a wedge as the play was 
being made. 

The defense, meanwhile, busied them- 
selves in healthy attempts to rip apart 
the wedge supporting the ball carrier. 
When the offensive human fort was 
shattered, and the carrier detected, an- 
other scheme was resorted to by the 
latter. He frequently passed the ball to 
another. The protracted “kick-off” con- 
tinued until some carrier was finally and 
definitely thrown for a “down.” 

Early football games were purely a 
test of sheer brawn and stamina. There 
was no place for the delicate of limb, 
were he ever so brainy. Speed didn’t 
play much of a part either, that is, com- 
pared to its merits of the present day 
games. Practically all of the plays were 
mass affairs—bucking the line with mur- 
derous “flying wedges” that were meant 
not only to gain ground but to smash the 
daylights out of the opposition. 

Occasionally there were end runs, but 
smashing the line and “piling up” were 
the favorite plays. Needless to say it 
wasn’t much of a game for the specta- 
tor, unless he rejoiced in the picture of 
a human haystack being thrown up 
every few yards or so. 

The introduction of the ten-yard rule 
in 1905 was the first factor in “opening 
up” the play, and with it came the for- 
ward pass. The distance to be gained 
was doubled, and this, of course, necessi- 
tated a rearrangement of ground-gain- 
ing: methods. The forward pass didn’t 
become popular on the instant. But in a 
few years the play, once understood and 
perfected, became the chief threat of 
practically every team. Speed afoot and 
general skill soon supplanted the hulk- 
ing types of beef who had become heroes 
—s because they could “plow the 
ine.” 





BALTIMORE WINS “LITTLE 
WORLD SERIES” 


On October 11, Baltimore, of the 
International League, defeated 
Louisville, of the American Asso- 
ciation, 5 to 2, and won the little 
world series between the two minor 
leagues. 

Home runs by Dick Porter and 
Fred Brainard and doubles by Joe 
Cobb and Joe Boley brought the 
three-run margin with which the 
Orioles put the American Associa- 
tion champs to rout. In the an- 
nual battles with the champions of 
the western minor league, the 
Orioles now have an even break, 
having won three and lost the same 
number of series. 
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FORT HUMPHREY WINS FROM 
MARINES 


The Washington Marine eleven jour- 
neyed to Ft. Humphrey to play their 
annual game, but returned the losers for 
the first time in four years. Lieut. Ed. 
Garbisch, former West Point star, who 
played center, was a little too much for 
the Marines. 

In the first few minutes of play he 
kicked a field goal. The Marines then 
held the Army for downs, and Garbisch 
dropped back for ancther kick but Fay, 
who was playing center for the Ma- 
rines, got through the line, blocked the 
kick, and enabled Rowe, fast right end, 
to get the ball and run thirty yards for 
a touchdown. The kick for point was 
blocked. In the second and third quar- 
ters neither team gained very much. In 
the fourth quarter the Marines tried a 
forward pass but a fast Army man 
picked the ball out of the air, who ran 
fifteen yards for a touchdown. The 
Army received the kick and moved the 
ball down the field by end runs when they 
pulled a forward pass which worked and 
then scored another touchdown. Fum- 
bles by the Marine backfield stopped 
them from scoring in this quarter. 


Marines Position Army 
L.E. 

CN ha ko a A 9 Ak Ste Nagel 
L.T 

I, 65 hs aoe eee ea eee one Snow 
L.G. 

I oa. duatuihote niarecedhies bk a Smith 
Center 

Se nikeaki en eekacons (Capt) Garbisch 
R.G. 

Re re eae . Riddle 
R.T 

i 2.5 shsuedbecwaedh nwa Buckle 
R.E. 

Se ey eee Croft 
Q.B. 

it bn uc alee ed ine arnt ak Temple 
L.H.B 

Ee errr Hunter 
R.H.B. 

a ae ee ee Shambaugh 
F.B. 

a ee La Price 


Substitutions— Ft. Humphrey: Pinter 
for Smith, Miller for Buckle, Lippen- 
cott for Craft, Veach for Hunter, Thomp- 
son for La Price, La Price for Thomp- 
son, Kesella for Riddle, Sheets for Gar- 
bisch, Garbisch for Sheets. Marine Bar- 
racks: Dougherty for Rowe, Fagley for 
Morris, Rowe for Dougherty, Morris for 
Fagley. 


Ft. Humphrey ...........3 0 0 14—17 
Marine Barracks ......... 600 0—6 





SAME ELEVEN WINS 6 to 0 


The Washington Marine Eleven trim- 
med the strong Palace A. C. team Sun- 
day, October 18th. It was the second 
game for the Marines and all weak 
points have been strengthened. No gains 
were made by the Palace team through 
the Marine line. In the first quarter 
the Marines were held; in the second 
quarter they took the ball down the field 
in rushes and with 3 yards to go Morris 
carried the ball over for a touchdown. 
The third and fourth quarters neither 
team made any big gains. Brunelle of 
the Quantico team was referee. 


APPROACH OF WINTER 
IS RETARDING BOXING 


Gene Tunney Beats Bartley Mad- 
den; Huffman Loses to Young 
Stribling 








Harry Greb, middleweight champ and 
one of the most consistent boxers in the 
game today, walloped Toney Marullo, of 
New Orleans, for ten rounds in Pitts- 
burgh on October 14. 

Marullo recently knocked out Jess 
Smith in New Orleans and looked as if 
he might give Greb a battle, but the end 
of the first round shattered all the hopes 
of those who had their eagles on the 
Southerner. Tony was on the receiving 
end from then on and was terribly 
mauled by Greb until the finish. 

Harry Wills, negro challenger to the 
heavyweight title, is scheduled to meet 
Floyd Johnson in a 12-round fight at 
Newark, N. J., on October 26. This is 
the only match Wills can engage in be- 
fore he meets Dempsey next year. 

On October 12 King Solomon, the well 
touted Panama heavy, fell very heavily 
before the onslaught of Paul Berlenbach, 
world’s light heavyweight champion. In 
fact, so bad was the beating adminis- 
tered the King, that the bout was stop- 
ped by the referee in the ninth round, 
of their scheduled 10-round bout, and a 
technical knockout awarded  Berly. 
Three times on the floor in the eighth 
round and features badly smashed and 
bleeding brought the crowd to their feet 
calling for the fight to be stopped. Solo- 
mon came in at 191 pounds, while Paul 
could only muster 172 against the King. 

On the same card, Sid Terris, of New 
York, scored his second 10-round fight 
over Jack Bernstein, of Yonkers. This 
semi-final affair was a flashy go from 
the first, but lacked the punch usually 
found in lightweight goes. 

Eddie Huffman, former mess cook and 
much touted heavyweight, suffered a 
comedown from the hands of Young 
Stribling, Georgia schoolboy, in a 10- 
round fight at Ascot Speedway, Los 
Angeles on October 10. Ring general- 
ship and greater experience beat the 
former gob, who although he stayed the 
entire route with the Georgia whiz, was 
greatly outclassed. In the opinion of the 
majority of sports writers who wit- 
nessed the fray, Eddie lost every round 
but the last. In this he left his corner 
with a burst of speed and drove the 
Georgian around the ring at will. It was 
this exhibition that brought to light that 
Huffman, with more battles and experi- 
ence under his belt, should be able to 
make a better showing in the future. 

Some weeks back, Gene Tunney, for- 
mer Marine and present contender for 
a match with Jack Dempsey, added an- 
other notch to his well marked fighting 
record, by knocking out Bartley Madden, 
famous heavyweight, after two minutes 
of fighting. The accomplishment of this 
feat gained for Gene the utmost respect 
from those, who heretofore, had been 
harboring a skeptical attitude towards 
Tunney’s ability in the heavyweight 
class. 

With the exception of the Madden 
bout, and one or two others, Tunney has 
shown himself to be a “long route” 


fighter. The ex-Marine seems to open 
up after the seventh or eighth round, 
after tiring his opponent up to that 
time. It is feasible to believe that Gene 
can use these same tactics*on either 
Wills or Dempsey, especially on the lat- 
ter, and beat him at his own game. How- 
ever, when he will get a crack at either 
of these worthies is not certain, but, 
until he does, the Corps will be an un- 
easy crowd. They believe, as Gene once 
stated, “All I want is a chance.” 

In the meantime, Dempsey tours the 
country fighting exhibition bouts in dif- 
ferent cities, getting in shape for his 
scheduled meeting with Wills which is 
booked for next year. Wills is carrying 
out the same program, and, at present is 
considering a trip to Australia. He has 
been made a very handsome offer by a 
group of promoters out there and may 
sail for the Big Island after his bout 
with Floyd Johnson later this month. 

Bobby Garcia, the flashiest little 
fighter the Army can boast of today, has 
recently recovered from a sudden attack 
of appendicitis, and will show again 
against Danny Kramer in Philadelphia. 

Sports Epiror’s Note: 4A complete story 
concerning boxers and boxing in the Marine 
Corps, will appear in an early issue. Managers, 
athletic officers and boxers themselves who are 
desirous of having their proteges and activities 
published to the Corps, will kindly submit all 
information to the SPORTS EDITOR, Tue 
LEATHERNECK, as soon as possible. Photo- 
graphs will be appreciated. 








Canisiusians Cause Marines First De- 
feat, 3 to 0 
Continued from page twenty . 
borne the brunt of every game the 
Marines entered for the past two years, 
was sent in. It was as if someone had 
injected a shot of dynamite into the 
plugging eleven. From then on every 
play brought the Leathernecks further 
up the field and Goettge carried the ball 
for gains every play, but it was useless. 
He had been sent in too late, for, just as 
the Big Eleven gained Canisius’ 30-yard 
line, the final whistle blew. 

Wigmore and Burger at the tackle po- 
sitions played wonderful games. Bru- 
nelle, at quarter, played every trump he 
had in his bag of tricks, but it was a 
day of doom for the “Mighties.” 


Canisius Position Marines 
ED Bie esahideeameees es <s Clements 
Left End 
BR Svescwstwaeseeasuwwns Wigmore 
Left Tackle 
BET hic uk tebe cae earo an Crowe 
Left Guard 
po ee ee eee Bailey 

, Center 
ee ee ae McHenry 
Right Guard 
TT ET Ce eee Burgen 
Right Tackle 
ee ee no ee Stock 
Right End 
CR 5. s.oedulscna enemies eae Brunelle 
Quarterback 
ey ee ee ere Bacon 
Left Halfback 
Ds ss sidcwapn ae rena eee sce Henry 
Right Halfback 
BE dex... ca cue eeeawcceNs Derowe 
Fullback 
Score by periods: 
SR on kone neha ee ee we 00 3 0—3 
Ed io aha swan a ee 000 0—0 
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Odds and Ends From The Recent World Series 


By &d. Hagenah 


October 25, 1925 








Although the recently played World Series, between the 
Washington club of the American League and the Pittsburgh 
team of the National League, is a thing of the past and is now 
being written up in the big books of Time, it may be interest- 
ing to review a few of the outstanding statistics, oddities and 
incidents connected with the baseball classic of 1925. 


The Pirates, pennant winners of the National league, 
wrested the World Series Championship from the Griffmen, 
this year’s American League headliners and last year’s World’s 
Champs, by taking 4 of the 7-game series. 


A hasty glance at the composite box scores of both teams 
for the series shows that the Pirates totaled a batting average 
of .265 to Washington’s .262. 


Out of a total of 9 errors credited to the Washington club 
for the entire series, Roger Peckinpaugh, recently voted the 
most valuable man in the American League, was responsible 
for 8 of the total. 


Peck’s grand number of bobbles have won for him the 
crown worn by Hans Wagner since 1903, when Hans made 6 
misplays in the series against the Boston Americans. 


Before the opening of the past baseball season, Washing- 
ton bought Joe “Moon” Harris from the Boston Red Sox. 
Everybody snickered. What would a fast team like Washing- 
ton want with a slow, practically crippled “Moon” Harris? 

However, Bucky Harris, manager of the Griffmen, felt 
that “Moon” still had some of the old FIGHT left in him, and 
he did. The same old Harris who left his berth with the 
Cleveland club back in 1917 to answer the call of Uncle Sam; 
who sallied forth one night in an attack on the Dutchmen’s 
trenches and was found next morning draped over a barbed 
wire entanglement with eighteen knife wounds in his body, 
still could battle. The plucky “Moon” who fought so gamely 
for life during the long weary months of his convalescence, 
would “come through” as of old—and he DID. 

When the Senators most needed hits—“Moon” hit. He did 
more than that—he poled out three home runs during the 
series which is a feat few, yes, very few, of the young bloods 
have ever done. 

Did the Senators go wrong when they bought the Old War 
Horse? Whether yes, or whether no, the “Moon” shown just 
as brilliantly as he did that night in France. 





The last game of the series opened with things practically 
even for both teams as far as pitchers were concerned. 

Walter Johnson, for Washington, and Vic Aldridge, for the 
Pirates, went to the mound for their respective teams, both 
with two victories to their credit. The former stayed the long 
route and went down to defeat in a sea of mud and loser’s 
glory. The latter was jerked in the first inning. Why, will 
always remain a mystery, as he was pitching good ball. The 
fact remains, though, that both stars crashed in different 
ways. Such is baseball. 


By shutting the Pirates out in the fourth game of the 
series Walter Johnson pitched his 111th shut-out victory in 
his nineteen years of major league pitching. His ambition 
has been realized. 


The longest postponement of a world series game was 
back in 1911 when the Giants were playing Philadelphia. A 
solid week of bad weather intervened between games. 

Goose Goslin, of Washington, hung up a new record in the 
fourth game of the series, when he smacked out a homer in the 
third inning, and established a record of five homers in two 
world series. Babe Ruth held the former record of four 
homers in three series. 


The Griffmen also equaled another record in the fourth 
game and that was hitting two successive home runs in one 
inning. It had been done before by Harry Hooper and Duffy 
Lewis in 1909 in the series between the Red Sox and Philly. 
Goose Goslin and Joe Harris pulled the trick this time, putting 
their hits into the same stands. 


A strange contrast, so characteristic of life, was struck, 
when, as Walter Johnson was pitching himself to immortal 
fame, the former ace of pitchers, Christy Mathewson, was 
being buried at Lewisburg, Pa. 


While the series was in full swing and pitchers were mak- 
ing names for themselves, good and otherwise, professors at 
Johns Hopkins University were issuing statements to the 
effect that tobacco smoking and chewing retarded the accu- 
racy of pitchers. Many a hurler moved his cud from one 
cheek to the other and uttered an exclamation when he read 
about that. 


One-eyed Connolly failed miserably in his attempts to 
crash the gates during the last series and is reported to have 
announced that he will retire from his profession. Some 
Marine will no doubt take up where he left off. 


The third game was played in what was termed “Arctic 
weather.” At times the wind was so high and raised such 
havoc with the dust that the infielders had difficulty in seeing 
the ball. Everyone who attended the game was well wrapped 
in overcoats and blankets and from appearances, the gather- 
ing looked more like a football attendance than fans of the 
national summer pastime. 


Max Carey, Pittsburgh’s brilliant centerfielder, banged the 
old pill, in the seven games, for an average of .458. This ex- 
ceeded his average for the season, which was .343. 


On the morning following the last game, Ban Johnson, 
President of the American League, issued a statement criti- 
cizing Bucky Harris for letting Walter Johnson stay on the 
mound for the entire game. 

Mr. Johnson’s missive read in part: “Sentiment, a thing 
that has no place in baseball or business, cost Washington the 
world championship. Johnson should never have been per- 
mitted to continue in the box after the third inning.” 

It is hard to realize that sentiment has no sway in base 
ball. But it does, and always will in baseball as in any other 
sport, business, battle, or human relation. It is the basis of 
human nature. Although Bucky Harris, in his reply to Mr. 
Johnson’s declaration, stated that “Sentiment never had any- 
thing to do with my decision,” it is reasonable to read between 
the lines and see that he was giving the Grand Old Man 
every chance to repeat his two former performances. Look 
at it as you may, but don’t let’s get away from the sentiment 
that is attached to any game. With the loss of it, sportsman- 
ship loses its foundation. 
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ON the day of the opening game of the 
recent world series, one of baseball’s 

greatest stars and favorites, Christy 

Mathewson, passed into the hereafter. 

For years the pitching star of the 
New York Giants, Mathewson, won his 
way into the hearts of every baseball 
fan. His brand of ball was always of 
the best. His sportmanship rivaled and 
surpassed his playing, and of the latter 
he excelled to the last. 

Leaving the Giants some years back, 
Mathewson slowly recuperated enough 
from his attack of illness to return and 
take the presidency of the Boston Na- 
tional League Club. About’ three 
months ago he was again forced to give 
up his activities and never fully recov- 
ered from this last attack. He died of 
tubercular pneumonia at the age of 43. 





HE title of All-around Athlete, when 
bestowed on a man in the Marine 
Corps, places a stamp on him which 
rivals the honors of a four or five-letter 
man in a college or university. It is 
an honor which he gained only after he 
has proven his worth and on the diamond, 
gridiron, in the ring, on the track, or in 
other sports. 

The Society of All-Around Athletes 
of The Marine Corps has recently taken 
another member into its folds. This 
newest member is Corporal Irving A. 
Smith, who, although not long enlisted, 
has shown and proven his worth, without 
question of doubt, in baseball, track and 
field events and on the grid. In the last 
sport, he is playing a half-back position 
on the Parris Island “B” eleven and 
making a strong bid for a regular berth 
on the first string. 





GREAT amount of comment has 
arisen with the installation of the 
new “two-year” ruling, which prevents 
a man from playing over two years in 
succession on the Marine Corps’ football 
or baseball teams which are stationed at 
Quantico. Among the many varied top- 
ics brought into question, one alone has 
caused the most speculation. It is this. 
“Where will new, good material be 
drawn from to fill these vacancies?” 
Again using the colleges for a com- 
parison, it is logical to believe that the 
Corps will obtain players by the same 
means, although not from the same 


sources. It is the policy of large uni- 
versities and colleges to locate GOOD 
players in these two sports while they 
are at high schools and at the comple- 
tion of their high training, to “farm” 
them out with their prep school until 
such times as they will be of use to the 
parent organization. 

From observation, this seems to be 
the plan of the Corps, only the Marines 
will use the material developed at its 
Posts throughout the Corps. The other 
redeeming feature of this ruling, is that 
new material will be, in most cases, 
trained by Marine coaches. This is made 
possible by the clause stating that after 
a man completes his two years with a 
Marine Corps team, he will be sent to a 
Post where he will act in the capacity 
of coach and adviser for the Post’s team. 





N the above paragraph the writer men- 
tioned “The Society of All-Around 
Athletes of the Marine Corps.” 

At present, there isn’t any such or- 
ganization. It is simply an imaginary, 
fictitious idea, but it is this scribe’s in- 
tention and ambition to have formed a 
brotherhood, or fraternity if you will, so 
that a certain amount of distinction and 
honor maybe bestowed on men through- 
out the Corps who have attained great 
heights by their athletic ability in sports 
of every calibre. 

Colleges recognize their athletes by 
awarding them their “letters.” Profes- 
sional men receive “theirs” in salary 
and bonus form. Why shouldn’t the Ma- 
rine Corps have a method of bestowing 
reward on their athletes, who rank with 
the best in the country? : 

However, as stated before, this is sim- 
ply supposition at this writing, but after 
taking the matter up with the proper au- 
thorities, more of this subject will be 
found in these columns at an early date. 
In the meantime, the writer would great- 
ly appreciate the opinions and suggest- 
tions of the readers of THE LEATHER- 
NECK. 


APIDLY acquiring the reputation of 
“Grange of the Marine Corps,” Big 
McQuade suffered the same fate when 
the latter met John Carroll, as the for- 
mer did when Illinois played Nebraska. 
Nebraska played her “shock men 
against “Red.” Carroll threw their 
whole eleven to stop McQuade. 





No matter how fast, or heavy a man 
may be, when he is plotted for in every 
play he is bound to catch the blunt soon- 
er or later. Grange got his in the third 
quarter. So did Mc! Since then he has 
been laid up at the Hospital at Quantico 
with injuries that will no doubt keep the 
Big Boy out of the lineup until the Ma- 
rine-Detroit game. 


T’WO of the favorites on the 1924 team 

are out in the Golden West playing 
super football with Johnny Beckett’s 
San Diego eleven. Namely, Cercek and 
Ryckman. The former is at right tackle, 
and the latter at right halfback. 


BKRUGENE SANDOW, known throughout 

the world as the “strong man,” died 
the other day of a broken blood vessel in 
the brain. 

Some two years ago Sandow was pin- 
ned beneath his big limousine when it 
overturned in a road. Bracing himself 
under the car, he lifted it up in the air 
and freed himself. It is believed that 
the ruptured vessel was the result of that 
effort and later caused his death. 








ARLY season football conflicts are in 
a sense “preliminaries” to the larger 
games due later in the year. 

The biggest upset in the early dates 
was Nebraska’s sweeping of Illinois. The 
“corn huskers” started early and never 
stopped from the first kick-off. They had 
their guns set for “Red” Grange, bril- 
liant football star of last year, and after 
three quarters of consistent pummeling, 
Grange was taken from the field thor- 
oughly beaten. Nebraska crossed the 
line for two touchdowns and left the field 
a 14-0 victor. 

But the following Saturday Missouri 
humbled Nebraska 9-6, a thing believed 
utterly impossible. While Butler held 
Illinois to a 13-16 score though they did 
lose. 

Watch the little colleges! This is more 
than four words herded together to make 
sense. It is the call of every coach to- 
day. John Carroll should be an example. 
This little outfit held our “bone crushers” 
to a 0-0 tie, then turned about the fol- 
lowing Saturday, although terribly 
mussed up, and beat Duquesne College, 
which is a reputable institution, to the 
tune of 33-0. They have all the ear- 
marks of being another “mystery” team. 
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Marines Beat King College 
Continued from page twenty 

Electing to receive again, King showed 
another burst of offense when it dented 
the Devil Dog line on the first two 
downs, but not enough to justify run- 
ning a play on the third down. Carter 
again punted, the kick going but 20 
yards. On the third Marine play Pugh 
again broke loose and fought his way to 
the 22-yard line. Henry clipped off three 
yards through tackle and Groves, on the 
first play in the second quarter, carried 
the ball over the line on a beautiful run. 
Henry kicked the try for point and the 
score was 13 to 0. 

Another touchdown for the Devil Dogs 
followed in the next four minutes. 
Bailey kicked off to Gunn and he was 
downed after running the ball five yards. 
On the first play Wigmore intercepted a 
pass on the 20-yard line and carried it 
back to the 15. Henry gained three 
yards, Pugh two, Groves seven and 
Brunelle carried the ball over on a de- 
layed buck. 


King Threatens 

King College made its greatest threat 
on the next kickoff. Bailey of the 
Marines kicked off to Carter and ran the 
ball back to the 40-yard marker. On the 
next play Gardner tossed a pass to Lang 
for a 10-yard gain and following that 
Gardner heaved to Hammerstrom, put- 
ting the ball on the Leathernecks’ 10- 
yard line. The Marine line was breaking 
through and Carter elected to pass, 
Groves batting the ball down behind the 
goal line. 

The half ended with the ball in Marine 
territory and the score 20 to 0. 

Again in the second half King made a 
bid for a score. Gunn received the kick- 
off and raced to the 40-yard line. A pass 
to Carter made it first down and another 
pass, Carter to Hammerstrom, one of 
the prettiest plays of the game, with 
Hammerstrom, surrounded by four men 
of the opposing team leaping into the air 
for the ball, put the oval on the Marines’ 
20-yard line. Four passes in succession 
failed to work, however, and with Henry, 
giant fullback, tearing gaping holes in 
the line, Marines carried the ball down 
the field for a touchdown. The count 
was then 27 to 0. 

Twice more the Leathernecks crossed 
the King goal line, each time after a 
grilling fight down the field, with the 
Devil Degs forced to use Henry, their 
battering ram, most of the time. 

For the Marines the outstanding stars 
of the game were Henry, Captain Mc- 
Henry, Wigmore, Groves, Pugh, Bacon, 
Brunelle, and Stock. 

For King College, Gunn, Carter, and 
Gardner were the outstanding stars of 
the day. 

Lineup and summary: 


King College Marines 
DE wenn Setnkssarennnes . Brougher 
Left End 
Pe ON vc cknscencsevecscs Wigmore 


Left Tackle 
TMOMBSOR CE) ccccccccccccccses Crowe 


_ eS sy Ce eye Bailey 


OS Ss eee McHenry (c) 
Right Guard 


Right Tackle 


PII co cccuhinwice enue Stock 
Right End 
EN as tckeumndcadiacwes taxes Brunelle 
Quarterback 
eT Pree rey eee Groves 
Left Halfback 
ST ‘nu cdatndddees> win akiakue Pugh 
Right Halfback 
Dt? vinceucedaeaietenshuahl Henry 
Fullback 
Score by periods: 
CE idade wien webunie 13 7 14 6—40 
ee eee 00 00—0 
Summary: Touchdowns, Groves 3, 


Brunelle 1, Henry 1, Bazon (sub for 
Pugh), 1. Points after touchdown, Henry 
2. Place kicks, Brunelle 2. Time of 
periods, 15 minutes. Referee H. Par- 
rish (V. P. I.). Umpire D. Parrish 
(Georgia Tech). Head linesman Preas 
(Georgia Tech). Field judge Fullerton 
(Illinois). 

Substitutions—Marines: Hough, Hunt, 
Mosley, O’Brien, Spaulding, Zuber, 
Bacon. King College: Comiskey, Stuart, 
Greenshield, J. Fletcher, and Hudson. 

—Bristol Herald-Courier. 








Tickets for the Marine- West 
Virginian Wesleyan game on 
November 7, at Baltimore, will 
be on sale November 1, at the 
following places: Spaulding’s, 
Washington, D. C., and at The 
Hub, Baltimore, and at the gate. 











MEN ASSIGNED TO CLASS 3, FLEET 


MARINE CORPS RESERVE 


Week Ending October 17, 1925 

SERGEANTS—Aalderke, Herman W.; 
Desmarais, Edgar; DeVore, Earnest E.; 
Hoffman, Theodore L.; McGaffigan, 
James J.; McKnight, James T. 

CORPORALS—Armour, George D.; 
Bleefeld, William; Fitzmartin, Thomas 
D.; Hanson, Carl H.; Jauch, Clemence 
A.; Krick, Forest V.; Nolan, Ambrose P.; 
Recktenwald, George S.; Remick, Maxi- 
milian; Smith, Richard A.; Thompson, 
John J.; Trotter, Edward H. 

PRIVATES FIRST CLASS—Breeze, 
Jack R.; Folsom, Fred A.; Haggard, Eu- 
gene; Ingelson, Howard S.; Kennedy, 
Frank P.; Leon, Samuel J.; Lige, How- 
ard B.; Maffiol, Chriss; O’Neil, Bernard 
W.; Pemberton, Charlie S.; Pfeiffer, 
John; Rabet, George F.; Randolph, 
Charles R.; Roston, Guido F.; Seltmann, 
Walter F.; Shapire, Samuel; Shepherd, 
James E.; Strock Guilford J.; Vrankin, 
Sylvan K 

PRIVATES—Darr, Claude; Eoff, Dem- 
etrius R.; Haines, Marshall W.; Hart- 
man, James M.; Henry, James P.; Hole- 
man, Joe A.; Kafer, William L.; King, 
Edward L.; McGuire, George F.; Mine- 
hart, John; Moulton, Allen C.; Queen, 
John; Schneider, Bernard; Schupay, Wil- 
liam; Seely, George J.; Small, Richard 
J.; Stockard, Reece Smith; Thalls, Ho- 
rance A.; Wilde, Frederick L.; Wilson, 
Harold W. 





“Where are you from?” 

“South Dakota.” 

“My! You don’t talk like a South- 
erner.”—Notre Dame Juggler. 





“Say, waiter, is this Scotch or rye?” 
“Yes, sir.”—Life. 
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Your shoes will give 


shined. 
Use BARTON’S 
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Settled Down 


Continued from page fifteen 


“Your dinner, ma’am.” 

“T’ll not have dinner, Jenny. I’m going 
to Mrs. Wallace’s. Mr. Stokely is flying 
tonight to take a surgeon out to the 
Andana.” 

“Tonight, ma’am? Mr. 

“IT wanted you to understand. Call 
central at once and instruct them to 
transfer all calls, from Chicago or else- 
where, to me at 297.” 

She put on her fur coat and carriage- 
boots and heard the instructions given 
before she opened the door. Her car 
was coming from the garage. The man 
saw her, halted, and left her at the Wal- 
laces on his way to Walton’s field. 

Harry Wallace had his radio room on 
the third floor in a sort of little tower 
with windows north, east and south—a 
noisy room on such a night as this. A 
number of boys were gathered there and 
a couple of men, besides Harry’s father. 
Mrs. Wallace had waited below for Cor- 
rina and came up with her. 

Harry, who had his receiver strapped 
over muffled ears to make out the tiniest 
ticks of the wireless in the resonators 
on the table before him, turned about to 
Corrina. 

“The Andana has just sent word 
they’re sending up rockets and have all 
lights lit; they’re blowing their whistles, 
too i 

“Have they seen or heard, an airplane, 
Harry?” 

“Not yet.” 

Harry bent his head, listened and be- 
gan to write: “What’s that?” The boys 
about the table drew back silently and 
let Corrina stand close. “We are clear 
and expect,” she read. Harry shook his 
head. “Muskegon again,” he muttered 
to one of his companions and continued 
to listen and write while other boy ex- 
plained in a whisper: 

“A wireless gets messages from all 
over, Mrs. Stokely; from anybody talk- 
ing within radio range. That’s Muske- 
gon on other other side of the lake; 
they’ve been trying to help all evening. 
The Alabama’s over there and Stuffle- 
beam’s bringing her out. She’s an ice- 
breaker, and the wind’s clearing ice be- 
fore ports on the Michigan side so they 
ean get through.” 

“T see; thank you,” Corrina whispered, 
and she read “to reach rosition—Andana 
—about—daylight.” 

“Ludington’s been talking, too, just 
now,” said the boy. “They’ve offered to 
send a car ferry to smash through.” 

“Do you hear anything from the An- 
dana, Harry?” 

“No, Mrs. Stokely.” 

“What’s that now?” 

“A-n,.” the boy wrote. “That’s Chi- 
eago calling Andana, Mrs. Stokely. 
They’re asking if Andana’s seen any- 


” 








thing. Now there’s the Andana. She’s 
saying: ‘Chicago; no.’” 
Corrina stared at her watch. It was 


four minutes after eight, and she knew 
that in the first rush through the storm 
steering by fixed reckoning, her hus- 
band had missed the Andana and he must 
be circling about, lost in the snow. 

She gazed to the east into the black- 
ness over the lake; turning to the south, 
she saw through the storm the yellow 
streaks of many powerful lights and the 
red flare of a beacon burning at the end 
of Walton’s field. In the little metal 


drums on the table beside her hand 
ticked, inaudibly to her, the chatter rid- 
ing on the radio-currents of that night. 
Often the boy, who was receiving, wrote 
the messages down; sometimes he 
started to and gave it up, shaking his 
head. When he saw Corrina’s alarm at 
this, he explained: “Interference; con- 
fused messages from everywhere. Once 
in a while one drifts in from the At- 
lantic. Once, I think, I heard a ‘stray’ 
from Honolulu; but most of it’s from the 
lake.” 

“_eighty-tons—tomorrow night——” 

Corrina read the transcript of a 
“stray” from some _ unidentified ship 
somewhere evidently short of coal. 
“__see—Billings—cancel—” that “stray” 
skipped. 

It was 8:15 and now a f.rmer, con- 
nected message came in. “Muskegon,” 
the operator confidently recognized the 
sending. “They’re asking Chicago if 
they’ve heard from the airplane. That’s 
the St. Joe now—Milwaukee was talking 
a while ago; all around the Lake they’re 
watching for Mr. Stokely, ma’am. 
There—there goes Chicago replying.” 

He did not write down Chicago’s reply 
and Corrina did not ask what it was. 
The watch on her wrist showed half-past 
eight. Gregg had been gone almost an 
hour. On the silent lower floor of the 
house a telephone bell rang and Corrina 
stumbled down. 

“For you, Mrs. Stokely,” the maid 
said. “A newspaper.” 

“Just wanted to tell you, Mrs. 
Stokely,” the voice at the other end 
said, “that the airplane carried fuel 
enough for several hours’ flight.” 

“You mean you’ve heard nothing?” 

“We’ve been telephoning all up and 
down the shore and when they get back 
we'll know it.” 

At nine o’clock the Andana inquired 
of Chicago: “Do you consider the air- 
plane lost?” 

A few minutes later Corrina went out- 
doors. She told Mrs. Wallace, who 
wanted to stay with her, that she only 
was going to the porch to breathe, but 
when she got outside it seemed to her 
that the men at Walton’s field were let- 
ting the fire burn out and that some of 
the cars, which had been lighting the 
snow, were moving away. They were 
giving Gregg up. 

She stopped a machine which was 
plowing through the drift. “Won’t you 
go back, please?” she begged. 








The driver recognized her. “Why, 
certainly, Mrs. Stokely,” he _ said, 
abashed. “I said to Mr. Leigh, if we 
were all needed ” he realized, vague- 
ly, that he was letting her know that her 
father had been abandoning hope. 

“Go back and tell my father to build 
up that fire; get more -wood and gaso- 
line; heap it twice as high.” 

They were thinking it was no use any 
longer; they were believing that Gregg 
would have reached the Andana by now 
or he would have come back and re- 
ported himself; they were believing that 
her husband was dead. 

The roar of the waves hurtiing on the 
seething floes filled her ears and the cold 
cut to her heart with its chill. Furies 
rode on the wind which seemed in glee 
that Gregg Stokely was dead. No, no! 


Continued on page thirty-four 











“Make no bones, Oleander, what is 
‘better half?” 

“Verily, Mascara, ’tis but a figure of 
speech.”—C, C. N. Y. Mercury. 





English Chappie—I say, old thing, 
could you direct me to a bootery? 

Old Thing—Sorry, buddy, I’m on the 
wagon.—Williams Purple Cow. 





“IT had a good time last night at 
Helen’s party.” 
“Did you? Who all were there?” 
“Me and Helen.” 
—Ohio State Sun Dial. 





None but the brave deserve the fair— 
and none but the brave can live with 
some of them. 

—Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket. 

















FOR GILLETTE MODEL RAZORS 


Superior Swedish Steel 


ALL BLADES GUARANTEED 


6 for 30c. 12 for 60c. 


Remit Silver or Money Order to 


TRUMP RAZOR BLADE co. 
P. O. Box 396-L Grand Central P.O., New York 
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THE GAZETTE 


Major General John A. Lejeune, 
Commandant. 


Officers last commissioned in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. W. C. Harllee 

Lt. Col. Wm. C. Small 

Maj. Harold C. Pierce 

Capt. Chaplain G. Hicks 

ist Lt. John A. Bemis 

Officers last to make number in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. Richard S. Hooker 

Lt. Col. Robert B. Farquharson 

Maj. Maurice S. Berry 

Capt. R. E. Mills 








ist Lt. Augustus W. Cockrell 


RECENT ORDERS 


October 7, 1925 

Maj. H. L. Smith. Detailed as an Assist- 
ant Quartermaster. 

Capt. J. Lienhard. Detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Recruiting District of De- 
troit, Detroit, Mich. 

ist Lt. A. C. Larsen. Detached Recruit- 
ing District of Detroit, Mich., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. J. L. Allen. Resigned. 

Pay Clerk C. J. Conroy. Detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MD, AL, Peking, 
China. 

Pay Clerk ,D. J. Dee. Detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Headquarters Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Pay Clerk F. H. O’Neil. Detached Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

October 9, 1925 

Maj. H. L. Smith, AQM. Detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to the Depot Supplies, 
Phila., Pa. 2 

Capt. C. H. Brown. On Cctober 15, de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to Asiatic 
Station. 

Capt. H. H. Shepherd. On October 15, 
detached MB, Quantico, Va., to NAS, 
San Diego, Calif. 

Capt. T. A. Tighe. Detached Gendar- 
merie d’Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va. 
ist Lt. J. T. Selden. Detached Gendar- 
merie d’Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va. 
2nd Lt. P. A. Curtis. Relieved from 
temporary duty with the First Sepa- 
rate Battalion, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, 
and ordered to the Naval Hospital, 

Norfolk, Va. 

2nd Lt. M. H. Mizell. Detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Headquarters Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

October 12, 1925 


Capt. E. 0. Ames. Detached ist Brigade, 
Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va. 


Rice & Duval, Inc. 


IMPORTING 
TAILORS 
509 Fifth Ave., New York 
We Specialize in Uniforms for 
Army, Navy and Marine 
Corps Officers 
Washington, D. C. Sales Office 
Westory Bldg., 14th & F Sts. N. W. 




















Capt. R. Winans. Detached ist Brigade, 
Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. C. B. Hobbs. Detached Ist Brig- 
ade, Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va. 

ist Lt. D. Kipness. Detached 1st Brig- 
ade, Haiti,,to MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. V. E. Megee. Detached Ist Brig- 
ade, Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Major H. C. Pierce. Detached Naval 
Air Station, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. J. G. Walraven. Detached Naval 
Air Station, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. W. J. Scheyer. Detached Naval 
Air Staion, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. M. B. Twining. Detached Naval 
Air Station, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. F. E. Sessions. Detached Naval 
Air Station, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. H. R. Anderson. Detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to the Chemical War- 
fare School, Edgewood Arsenal, Edge- 
wood, Md. 

ist Lt. B. W. Pravitz. Died on October 
8, 1925. 

ist Lt. R. W. Luce. On October 19, de- 
tached MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, to 
Department of the Pacific. 

2nd Lt. A. W. Kreiser. On October 19, 
detached MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, 
to Department of the Pacific. 

2nd Lt. R. J. Mumford. On October 19, 
detached MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, 
to Department of the Pacific. 

2nd Lt. A. D. Cooley. On October 19, 
detached MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, 
to Department of the Pacific. 

2nd Lt. C. L. Fike. On October 19, de- 
tached MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, to 
Department of the Pacific. 

2nd Lt. J. Grove. Resigned. 

October 14, 1925 

Major J. L. Doxey. Detached MB, NSB, 
Coco Solo, ICZ, to Department of the 
Pacific. 

Capt. J. M. Pearce. On October 30, de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to Asiatic 
Station. 

Capt. G. A. Stowell. Detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NSB, Coco Solo, 
ICZ. 

Qm. Clk. C. F. Dalton. Died on October 
10, 1925, at the Naval Hospital, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 





U. S. MARINE CORPS RESERVE 


Major General John A. Lejeune has 
transmitted commissions to the follow- 
ing named who have been commissioned 
in the Marine Corps Reserve: 

Major Epaminondas L. Bigler, Gettys- 
burg, Dark Co., Ohio. 

Major Littleton W. T. Waller, Jr., Mea- 
dowbrook, Pa. 

Captain Russell W. Duck, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Captain Carlton Hill, Chicago, III. 

Captain Charles A. Ketcham, Hyatts- 

ville, Md. 

Captain John D. Macklin, Circleville, O. 
Captain James Wood, Peekskill, N. Y. 

lst Lt. Corlies Adams, New York, N. Y. 
Ist Lt. Frank M. Cross, Los Angeles, 

Calif. 
ist Lt. Lloyd A. Houchin, Camas, Wash- 

ington. 
ist Lt. Guy Lewis, Los Angeles, Calif. 
ist Lt. Gomer W. Morgan, South Nyack, 

ie A 
ist Lt. Frank C. Myers, Oakland, Calif. 


Continued on page thirty-one 








Model Lunch 


Best Meals in Southeast 


SERVICE TO 
SERVICE MEN 


OPEN 
ALL NIGHT 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


























Are you troubled with dandruff; 
does your hair comb out too freely; 
are you constantly annoyed by 
itching of the scalp? If so, begin 
the use of NEWBRO’S HERPI- 
CIDE at once. Scientifically pre- 
pared to destroy the cause of hair 
loss, HERPICIDE quickly eradi- 
cates dandruff, checks falling hair, 
and stimulates new hair-strength 
and vigor. Sold at all drug coun- 
ters—applications at better barber 
shops. 


Insist Upon 
7 . . 
Newbro’s Herpicide 
“For the Hair and Scalp” 
Established 1899 


























TOTTY 


THE NAME TO REMEMBER 
WHEN YOU WANT A GOOD 
TRUNK OR BAG 





Totty Trunk and Bag Co., Inc. 
Petersburg, Va. 








rl 








PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 














D 


D: 


Fy 


s |! 





, 1925 





dy 
in 
[- 
C= 
ir 
i- 
r, 


l- 





we 








October 25, 1925 





THE LEATHERNECK 


Thirty-one 








THINK OF YOUR MOTHER 
When you’re off on your ship, and en- 
joying your trip 
With nothing to trouble your mind. 
Do you think of the home you gave up 
to roam 
And the mother you left behind? 
Do you know that tonight by the dim 
candle light 
She is sitting and thinking of you? 
Oft in her prayer she asks God to care 
for her far-away boy in blue. 
Do you write her a line from time to 
time 
To make her dear heart cheer? 
Do you get on your knees and ask God 
to please 
Spare your old mothe: dear? 
Now boys take your pen whenever you 
can 
And write her a line or two. 
For wherever you be none loves you 
like she, 
For her heart’s with her boy in blue. 
—Arthur Boyles. 








‘Here's that treasure of adictionary 


WEBSTER’S COLLEGIATE” 


= Based on the 
NEW INTER- 
NATIONAL 
\ the ‘Supreme 
\ Authority” 









A One might write 
a book on the 
Mexcellences of 
this best 
Py abridgment. An 
eminent educa- 





tor says: “Certainly a gold mine about 
words, places, people. Only a little less 
valuable than the New International.” It 
has a wonderful vocabulary—over 106,000 
words—complete definitions, adequate etymol- 
ogies, and uses the familiar Webster's dia- 
critical marks. 1256 Pages. 1700 Illustra- 
tions, 

The Thin-Paper Edition is so light, so 
handy, so well printed that it is a real 
pleasure to use it. 

Art Canvas, $5 Fabrikoid, $6 Leather, 7.50 
Guaranteed or money returned. Order from 
your Bookseller or write to the Publishers. 
Free Specimen Pages if you name The 
Leatherneck. 


G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Springfield, Mass. 








POST EXCHANGE MERCHANDISE 


Service to the Service 





SOLE DISTRIBUTERS OF 
Flat Metal Button Boards 
Morse & Rogers Shoes 
Non-Com Polish 
Hilson Hosiery 
And Others 





W. & S. LYON COMPANY 


799 Broadway, New York City 


We Specialize in Post Exchange 
Merchandise. Price List and Sam- 








ples Upon Request. 





U. S. Marine Corps Reserve 
Continued from page thirty 


2nd Lt. Charles B. Ames, Los Angeles, 
Calif. 

2nd Lt. Chester J. Peters, University 
High School, West Campus, University 
of Missouri, Columbia, Mo. 

2nd Lt. Dewey A. Routh, Columbia, Mo. 

2nd Lt. Roland E. Simpson, New York, 


ma Ee 
Pay Clerk Otto J. Cass, 2627 S. Dakota 
Ave., Wash., D. C. 


DEATHS 


Officers 

BAGNALL, Rogers S., 2nd Lieut., died 

September 10, 1925, at the Naval Hos- 
pital, Washington, D. C., of disease. 
Next of kin: Mrs. R. S. Bagnall, wife, 
1734 P Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 
BECKER, Frank Z., Capt., died Septem- 

ber 6, 1925, at the Fitzsimmons Gen- 
eral Hospital, Denver, Colorado, of dis- 
ease. Next of Kin: Mrs. Florence J. 
Becker, wife, P. O. Box 213, Riverdale, 
Md. 
MARTIN, George W., Major, died Sep- 

tember 26, 1925, at Brigade Field Hos- 
pital, Port au Prince, Haiti, of disease. 
Next of kin: Mrs. Stephanie B. Martin, 
wife, care Major Philip H. Torrey, Head- 
quarters, U. S. Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 


Enlisted Men 


SCHULDTT, Theodore, Gy. Sgt., died 
September 14, 1925, at Quantico, Va., 
of disease. Next of kin: Mrs Minnie 
Buss, sister, Jordan, Scott County, Minn. 
DUBEY, William F., Sgt. (Retired), died 
September 8, 1925, at Philadelphia, Pa., 
of disease. Next of kin: Hattie Hobson, 
sister, 125 St. Johns Place, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. 
GIACCHETTI, Alfred, 1st Cl. Musician, 
(Retired), died September 23, 1925, at 
Washington, D. C., of disease. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Theresa Giacchetti, wife, 917 
So. Carolina Avenue, S. E., Washington, 
D. C. 





REENLISTMENTS 


Bennert, Albert W., at Pittsburgh on 
9-29-25 for Marine Band, Washington. 
Foran, Daniel E., at Philadelphia on 

9-28-25 for MB, Parris Island. 

Shepherd, Millard R., at Philadelphia on 
9-28-25 for Haiti. 

Van Scoik, Glen, at Chicago on 9-24-25 
for Rectg., Chicago. 

Wright, Frank W., at Chicago on 9-21-25 
for West Coast. 

Hooper, Morgan B., at Seattle on 9-22-25 
for MB, San Diego, Calif. 

Rousar, Leon R., at San Francisco on 
9-24-25 for MB, Mare Island. 

Steinbach, Theodore R., at San Francisco 
on 9-22-25 for Rectg., Seattle. 

Titland, Arthur M., at Seattle, on 9-21-25 
for MB, Mare Island. 

Tokay, Frank, at San Francisco on 9-22- 
25 for D. Q. M., San Francisco. 

Diamond, Leland, at Parris Island on 
9-23-25 for MB, Parris Isiand. 

Kidd, Jesse L., at Parris Island on 9-10- 
25 for MB, Parris Island. 

MacKinnon, Robert S., at Washington 
on 10-6-25 for Marine Band, Wash- 
ington. 

Shrader, Joseph F., at Pittsburgh on 
10-5-25 for West Coast. 


Ellis, Rosco, at Portsmouth on 10-3-25 
for MB, NP, Portsmouth, N. H. 

Roder, Morris, at New York on 10-5-25 
for West Coast. 

Waldron, John J., at Boston on 10-6-25 
for MB, Philadelphia. 

Mercurio, John, at San Francisco on 
9-30-25 for Rectg., San Franeisco. 

Stokes, Andrew J., at Seattle on 9-27-25 
for MB, Mare Island. 











NON-COM LIQUID 
POLISH 
For Cleaning and Burnishing 
Service Ornaments Buttons 
Buckles Slides 
Price, 35 cents. 
Especially adapted to the needs of 
all Branches of the Service. 
Prepared by 


F. P. WELLER, Druggist 
Cor. 8th and I Sts. S. E. 
Washington, D. C. 




















ATTENTION, BUDDIES 


One of Your Own, Is the MAN 
You Should Patronize 


M. HERMAN, Sgt. U.S.M.C.R. 


American Naval and Civilian 
Tailoring and Gents’ Fur- 
nishing, Marine Supplies 


Daniel and Chapel Streets 
PORTSMOUTH, N. H. 





























BAR'S MARIE RNG 





Write for 
Our Large 
Illustrated 


Descriptive $8.00 Down 
ri $ 40 $3.50 Month 
ORDER BY MAIL 


Mention rating, station (or ship),expi- 
ration of enlistment, birthstone and 
size. Can be sent C. O. D. to any 
money order post office. Initial or 
lodge emblem encrusted in stone, 
$5 extra. 


CStelbern's 


H. H. BARR, President 
208 Granby St., Norfolk, Va. 
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A WATCH LET US HELP YOU SAVE A DIAMOND RING 
“Wear While Paying” 
Your choice of Guaranteed American Diamonds—Easy Terms 


Watches, on Easy Terms. Illinois, Elgin, We import our Diamonds direct from the 
Howard, Hamilton, Waltham, Etc. The Diamond Cutter in Amsterdam, permitting 


world’s best makes for men and women. an unusual saving, which is passed on to 
Newest styles at most yne Navy Store—Schneer’s Y0U. 


Hreasonable prices. And 
#you wear while paying lize 





Pay a Little Each Month 
You can afford to get one for yourself, your 








sas you get paid. 
Write for Our 
Catalogue 
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116 Granby St., Opp. Child’s, Norfolk, Va. 
WE SPECIALIZE IN DEALING WITH NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS 


best girl, mother or sister, because you will 
never miss the money by our unique plan. 


Write for Our Catalogue 




















NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


BEAUFORT—Arrived St. Thomas 9 Oc- 

tober. Will sail 10 Oct., arrive San 
Juan 11 Oct., sail 12 Oct., arrive Cape 
Haitien 14 Oct., sail 14 Oct., arrive 
Port-au-Prince 15 Oct., sail 18 Oct., ar- 
rive Guantanamo 19 Oct., sail 20 Oct., 
arrive Hampton Roads 26 Oct. 


CHAU MONT—Arrived Shanghai 10 Oct., 
sail 14 Oct., arrive Honolulu 26 Oct., 
sail 28 Oct., arrive San Francisco 3 No- 
vember. 
HENDERSON—Arrived Hampton Roads 
8 October. Will sail for the West 
Coast about 20 Oct., on the following 
itinerary: Arrive Port-au-Prince 24 Oct., 
sail 24 Oct., arrive Canal Zone 26 Oct., 
sail 28 Oct., arrive San Diego 7 Nov., 
sail 9 Nov., arrive San Pedro 10 Nov., 
sail 10 Nov., arrive San Francisco 12 
Nov., sail 19 Nov., arrive San Pedro 20 
Nov., sail 21 Nov., arrive San Diego 21 
Nov., sail 23 Nov., arrive Canal Zone 3 
Dec., sail 4 Dec., arrive Hampton Roads 
10 Dec., sail 11 Dec., arrive Philadelphia 
12 Dec. . 
KITTERY—Sailed San Juan 8 Oct., for 
Hampton Roads. Due Hampton Roads 
13 Oct. Will sail from Hampton Roads 
5 Nov., for the West Indies. 


ORION—Sailed Guantanamo 10 Oct., for 

Hampton Roads. Arrived Hampton 
Roads 14 Oct. Will sail from Hampton 
Roads 26 Oct., for Boston and Ports- 
mouth. 


PATOKA—Arrived Guantanamo 8 Octo- 

ber. Will sail 12 Oct., arrive Port Ar- 
thur 18 Oct., leave Port Arthur 22 Oct., 
arrive Guantanamo 28 Oct. 


SIRIUS—Sailed Balboa 6 Oct., for San 

Diego. Due San Diego 17 Oct., sail 19 
Oct., arrive San Pedro 19 Oct., sail 20 
Oct., arrive Mare Island 22 Oct., sail 2 
Nov., arrive Pearl Harbor 10 Nov., sail 
16 Nov., arrive Bremerton 2 Nov. 





MEN ASSIGNED TO CLASS 3, FLEET 
MARINE CORPS RESERVE 
Week Ending October 10, 1925 

SERGEANTS—Cagle, Carl; Cutting, 
Charles E.; Tooker, Charles W. 


CORPORALS—Dagley, Charlie L.; 
Dalton, Paul; Elkins, Carrell M.; Krue- 
ger, Arnold P.; Stencel, Kasmer; Wilson, 
Samuel Henry; Windnagel, William G. 





PRIVATES FIRST CLASS—Burkart, 
Roman; Cady, Harold R.; Camp, Calvin 
A.; Compton, John David; Dutton, Wil- 
liam Henry; Ellers, Edward J.; Florance, 
J. Esdaile; Fowler, John Nathan; Groth, 
Emil W.; Gumm, Percy F.; Hebert, Har- 
vey E.; Hollis, William B.; Huetter, 
Earl; Kron, Edward; McCaffrey, Thomas 
J.; Mashek, Joseph F.; Mellman, Mur- 
ray; Miller, Charles W.; Montgomery, 
Blair Lee; Penchard, Howard R.; Perry, 
Paul R.; Schmitt, Martin P.; Sherry, 
Raymond M.; Snack, Joseph J.; Tait, 
Fred; Thompson, John F.; Vorel, Ed- 
ward J.; Ward, Willie H. 


MUSICS—Boniol, Isaac L.; Keller, Ed- 
ward. 


PRIVATES—Bates, Jesse L.; Cassidy, 
James; Cook, Darrell K.; Kolb, James E.; 
Kretowicz, Joseph F.; Lovett, Clem; Mil- 
ler, Fred A.; Moore, Omer L.; Pae, 
Charles; Walters, John T.; Wilkerson, 
Earl. 


Week Ending October 3, 1925 


SERGEANTS—Colvin, Gideon; Ward, 
John J. 


CORPORALS — Angell, Marrill H.; 
Fountain, James W.; Patenaude, Leo J.; 
Scanlan, Clarence E.; Shelley, John P.; 
Travis, Walter M. 


PRIVATES FIRST CLASS—Buck, 
Marvin; Dion, Philip H.; Egan, James F.; 
Fast, Guy E.; Freiberger, Arthur W.; 
Jones, Walter Buford; Knaus, Ronald 
S.; Lefrancois, Harvey R.; Maxwell, Max 
James; Mazochi, Alexander; Nagel, 
Peter Frederick; Novack, Rudolph; Or- 
loski, Leo; Peterson, Floyd F.; Reamer, 
Roland W.; Senda, Edward; Spencer, 
Harvey; Stoughton, William L.; Thomp- 
son, Roland E.; Tyler, Willie; Watkins, 
Cecil R. 


PRIVATES—Batchelor, Luther C.; 
Birch, Raymond C.; Breson, Arthur J.; 
Carroll, William E.; Childress, Guy Wil- 
liam; Coleman, Ashby H.; Foster, Wil- 
liam F.; Gisclar, Joseph Gaston; Gray, 
John T.; Herrera, Alfonse; Hodges, Ira 
Aleen; Holland, Kenneth D.; Ingols, Wal- 
lace R.; John, Wilber V.; Lee, Joel B.; 
Miller, Ralph August; Platts, Neil; Pow- 
ell, Sam Jack; Rambeaut, Herman W.; 
| aes Maurice Joseph; Weeks, Frank 








Custom Tailored 
CLOTHES 


Advanced Fall Patterns 
1926 Styles 








100 Per Cent All Wool 


$35 up 
MADE TO ORDER 





Quality and Fit Guaranteed 





JOS. A. WILNER & CO. 


Custom Tailors 


Corner 8th and G Streets N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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ZY-O0-DINE 


The Perfect Dental Cream 
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is famous as the original 
IODINE tooth paste, and 
has been on the market 
since 1917. 


In the treatment of 
Pyorrlea and Gingivitis 
it is a valuable adjunct to 
the services of a dentist. It 
is guaranteed to toughen 
the GUMS and heal the 
diseased membranes. 

ZI-0-DINE is snow white, 
and the flavor is wonderful. 
It cleans the teeth without 

ay ry J the enamel. 
TEST zr-0-DINE Sold by druggists. 


I) } The lodine Products Co. 
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Spokane Marines Honor 150th Birthday 

Continued from page twelve 
U. S. Marine Corps. At this banquet 
besides suitable honor to the Marine 
Corps, the annual election of officers of 
the Marine Corps League will be held 
and the officers so elected will be official- 
ly installed. 

This being the opening night of the 
Old Silver Grill, since remodeling, the 
management of the hotel assures every 
courtesy and attention possible in addi- 
tion to a wonderful dinner. Our com- 
mittee in charge, Messrs. M. J. Young, 
Lambert Bos, Russell Bailey, and L. W. 
Nickerson have arranged for some fine 
entertainment for the evening, including 
through the courtesy of the local man- 
agement of the Pantages Theater, two 
acts from their bill; in addition the 
American Theater will be represented 
with a chorus of several beautiful young 
ladies. Other musical and dansant num- 
bers will be arranged. 

The Spokane Detachment of the Ma- 
rine Corps League will have 150 enrolled 
members by January Ist, and we are 
well along towards our goal right now. 
And at this time we wish to cordially 
invite all visiting Marines and ex-Ma- 
rines who may be in or near Spokane 
on the night of November the tenth, to 
attend our banquet and to dine and dance 
with us, on the 150th anniversary of 
our old Corps. 

Also, at this time we wish to extend 
to the officers and enlisted men of the 
U. S. Marine Corps, our hearty con- 
gratulations on the services they are 
performing for the old Corps and wish 
them to know that we who are in civil 
life are behind them to the last ditch 
and are living up to our part by observ- 
ing the old traditions of the Corps and 
are SEMPER FIDELIS. 








Notes from Portland 

Continued from page twelve 
you welcome, with no “Ship-over” talk 
to hand out unless requested. 

The request of Comrade Todd for 
transfer to the Seattle Detachment was 
approved by the members. 

Portland Detachment has a total mem- 
bership now of 87, two new mem- 
bers were signed up last Wednesday at 
the meeting. And we are still growing, 
in spite of “Smellarat” Daggett. 

It was decided to give a Hallowe’en 
dance on the night of October 30th and 
committees, under “Looie” Gallien, were 
appointed. More of this brawl will be 
divulged later. 

The gallant recruiter, Captain Larkin, 
reported that he had arrived at the office 
at 6:30 p. m., that evening and found 
“Skelly” Skelton and “Baldy” Bolter, 
hard at work. It was decided that the 
precious pair had decided to square up 
with their consciences by doing one day’s 
work to justify their pay day. 





Spend Your Summer With Uncle Sam 


Medical Officer—How did you meet 
with this accident? 

C. M. T. C.—It wasn’t any accident, 
a mule kicked me. 

“But don’t you call that any acci- 
dent?” 

“Naw, he did it on purpose.” 

—Lafayette Lyre. 








FOR YOUR BLUES 
EYER), INSIGNIA 
ETAL 


MEYER METAL is a special alloy having the color of coin gold. 
Requires no plating to bring out the correct shade—wears the 
same all thru. Keep bright and new with any metal polish. 


Made N. S. MEYER, Inc. On Sale 


Only at Your 


By 43-45 E. 19th Street NEW YORK Dealers’ 


Manufacturers and Importers of Service and Dress ui ts f 
Officers and Enlisted Men. Contractors to the U. Wym ny tg 


BUTTONS 
































DUPONT TIRE SHOP 


THE COMMISSARY TIRES SALES STORE 
2002 M STREET N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Phone Franklin 4286 
We have supplied the Q. M. C. Commissary with standard 
makes of tires, tubes and accessories since 1922. 


All men of the service are entitled to our Commissary prices. 
Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention 

















Quality _and_ Satisfaction ‘Running 'Mates 


For quality that means satisfaction—at lowest cost. 


For Style that’s right up to the minute—for good sound 
value that saves you money—you want 


B-K. CLOTHES $19-75 to $39.75 
MOST FOR YOUR MONEY 


The Bieber-Kaufman Co. signe 2% s, x. Washington, D.C. 




















q Finest Goods for the 


MARINES 
UNIFORMS 


Full Line of Equipment. We have received our first impor- 
tation of the Famous Burberry Raincoats—Top Conte—Uleters. 
Priced Reasonably. 


MAY WE SHOW THEM TO YOU? 
F. J. HEIBERGER & SON 
1405 F Street N. W. Washington, D. C. 


3 GENERATIONS 
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Thirty-four 


THE LEATHERNECK 





October 25, 1925 








Settled Down 
Continued from page twenty-nine 


she opposed her will to it. But if he lay 
in the lake, what was all her will now? 

Two hours before she would have 
acted, done something, anything; called 
any one to prevent him from starting. 
She had tried. through Win, who she 
knew could not overcome Gregg; then 
she had appealed to him—and let him 
go. A hundred things she might have 
said, a score of things she might have 
done now occurred to her, but too late. 
He had gone from her; the wind had 
downed him, the water had crawn him in. 

But what was that Leating above the 
wind? A motor clatter high in air; the 
thresh and ceaseless drum of a pro- 
peller. 

“Gregg!” she screamed, triumphant to 
the sky. “Oh, God, you’ve spared me 
Gregg.” 

Louder, closer, so distinctly that fear 
of all hallucination was gone, the air- 
plane passed, and she turned and pur- 
sued it, running with all her might to 
Walton Field. She heard it coming 
down and now, in the glow of the lights, 
she got a glimpse of it skimming the 
field and passing and going up again. 
Gregg would do that, she knew; he 
would have to take a look before land- 
ing; and while she ran, she heard him 
circle down wind, as he should; then 
again his engine sounded louder as he 
came into the wind; came across the 
lines of light glaring from both sides of 
the long, white lane she had arranged; 
his motor-clatter stopped; his wheels 
touched the soft snow and ran on, bound- 
ing a little and slowing. 

Men ran from both sides of the lane; 
but she ran before them. 

“Hello!” Gregg’s voice called. “What’s 
this place? Where are we?” 

“Gregg! Gregg!” 

“What? Corrie ? You? Corrie!” 

He thrust himself up with his arms 
pushing on both sides of his seat-pit; he 
got himself out and leaped to the ground 
where, from stiffness, he stumbled to 
his knees; and she caught him. Men 
were all about now, tugging at him, 
offering him whisky; others were lifting 
out the surgeon and carrying him to the 
fire. 

“Hold the ship headed to the wind!” 
Gregg asked the men; then, “Corrie, 
how are you here?” 

Though his friends surrounded him in 
the glare of the lights, he seemed to 
recognize no one but her. 

“This is home, Gregg! You’ve come 
home! This—this is Walton’s Field.” 

“T see.” He got to his feet and, tak- 
ing a gulp from a flask, he shook off his 
confusion. “Then I know where we 
are!” 

He stepped from her, stamping. She 
stayed beside him while he walked, her 
hand upon him, speaking to him. Still it 
did not come to her, till he went over to 
the fire and spoke to his companion of 
the flight, that he had landed there only 
to learn where they were, before he flew 
again. 

“Want to go on now?” he said. 

“All ready.” 

Then Corrina looked up at her hus- 
band and knew. “Oh, no!” she said, and 
locked her arms about him. “Oh, no, 
Gregg.” And with all her physical force 
she held him. 


She knew that easily he could over- 
power her, but not overpower these men 
who would hold him, if she begged them. 
He had come back from death, and by 
physical power she was prepared to keep 
him safe. But he did not try at all to 
overpower her; he merely looked down 
at her in the light of the fire and with 
all their friends about them. 

“Suppose we’d married in the war, 
Corrina,” he said to her. “Imagine if 
we had.” 

Her arms, without her willing it, 
loosened from about him. “I’d not have 
stopped you—in war!” 

“It’s all the same, Corrie, isn’t it? 
War—and life?” 

He turned; and now he was the one 
holding to her, as they walked away in 
the darkness and behind the cars. “Let 
me kiss you, Corrie.” 

Her face was against his; now she 
flung open her coat and his hand came 
against the flesh of her shoulders; he 
stopped and kissed her throat. “All 
right now!” he said. 

A minute later he was again over the 
lake. 

Corrina stood at the edge of the field 
staring after him till the wind no longer 
brought the sound of the engine; then 
recollecting, she ran, not sparing herself 
till she reached Harry Wallace’s radio 
room. 

“Tell the Andana to send up rockets 
again; the airplane left the shore oppo- 
site them five minutes ago.” 

“T did that, Mrs. Stokely,” Harry said. 
“Five minutes ago.” 

He stiffened suddenly to listen intently 
to the ticks in his receivers. 

“The Andana! She—they hear an air- 
plane —it’s circling them! Coming 
down!” 

For five minutes Corrina gripped the 
boy’s shoulders and he never once 
winced; then: 

“The Andana again. They say: “Air- 
plane smashed—landing—both men un- 
hurt—have reached ship.” 

Later that night the radio carried the 
word that Dr. Rowntree of Chicago, who 
had been brought to the Andana by air- 
plane, had performed successfully an 
emergency operation upon the ex-service 
man, Daniel Maloney. The next day the 
Alabama wirelessed that she had reached 
the position of the Andana and was 
standing by. Later when the storm 
cleared, the Alabama broke through the 
ice-barrier about the Andana, freed her, 
and brought her into port. 

So on the second night Corrina and 
Gregg were again in their own room. 

“Gregg, will you ever have to do a 
thing like that again?” 

“Will you have me—never?” 

“My husband, it is become different, to 
think of you. Before that night, 
Gregg ’ she spoke as though it was 
long ago—“we seemed so secure; you 
were back; we’d married; we had the 
baby; I thought no one could ever call 
on you again. We'd settled down. Then 
that came—out of nothing; and I knew 
you were going! I'll never feel 
secure again.” 

a 

“But—love, love you, Gregg, as never 
before and be happier than ever in all 
my life. ‘Suppose we’d married in the 
war,’ you said to me. Well, we have, 
dear! For to a man like you, life’s just 
the same as war!” 








HOLDEN TRUNK & BAG 


At Your 
POST EXCHANGE 
Leather Bags 
and Suit Cases 
Matchless 
Wardrobe, Dress and 
Steamer Trunks 
Made by 


COMPANY 
Petersburg, Virginia 














A perfect preparation for renewing 
the freshness and beauty of dress 
White Belts, for Canvas Shoes etc. 


The unique advantages of Sno-White are that 
it . easy to apply, gives immediate and per- 


F. P. WELLER, Druggist 


SNO-WHITE 


ect results, and when applied cannot 
rub off or soil other clothing 


Price 25 Cents 
Prepared by 


Cor. 8th and I Sts. S. E. 
Washington, D. C. 














RESTAURANT 
“Different From Others” 


We’ve Built Our Reputation 
on the First Class Food 








HINDS’ 


AISI 


We Serve 
36 N. 11TH STREET 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Never Closed 
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An Easy Way to 
Learn Pharmacy at Home 
5 ré 
— 
Graduate pharmacists are always in demand. course in Pharmacy supplies the knowledge which 
a The work is interesting and pleasant and salaries it will be necessary for you to have in order that 
= are good. Many young men open drug stores of you may pass your State Board Examination. 
at 
iT- ir ‘ ve >] > > > . . 
their own and become independent. Just mark and mail the coupon printed below 
There’s an easy way to learn pharmacy right to the International Correspondence Schools, 
in your own home in spare time, without losing §Seranton, Pa., and full particulars about the 
a day or a dollar from your present work. Pharmacy Course or any other work of your 
The International Correspondence Schools choice will come speeding to you by return mail. 
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INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
yn Box 5276 Scranton, Pa. 
Without cost or obligation please explain how I can qualify for the position, or in the subject before which I 
have marked an X: 
] ELECTRICAL ENGINEER {] Concrete Builder [] Certified Public Accountant 
}] Electric Lighting & Railways {] Structural Engineer {} TRAFFIC MANAGER 
| Electric Wiring {}] PLUMBING & HEATING [] Cost Accountant 
|] Telegraph Engineer {] Sheet-Metal Worker {} Commercial Law 
{] Telephone Work {] Textile Overseer or Superintendent [ ] GOOD ENGLISH 
— MECHANICAL ENGINEER {} CHEMIST {} Com1..on Wate Subjects 
Se. Mechanical Draftsman {} Pharmacy {} CIVIL SERVIC 
ae Machine Shop Practice {}] BUSINESS MANAGEMENT {}] Railway Mail ' ‘lerk 
"7 Toolmaker {| ] SALESMANSHIP { | AUTOMOBILES 
Gas Engine Operating {] ADVERTISING {}) Mathematics 
CIVIL ENGINEER {] Show-Card & Sign Painting {] Navigation 
| |] Surveying and Mapping {}] Railroad Positions |} AGRICULTURE 
MINE FOREMAN or ENGINEER ILLUSTRATING | Poultry Raising 
STATIONARY ENGINEER Cartooning | Airplane Engines 
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~ irine Engineer {] PRIVATE SECRETARY } Spanish 
4 ARCHITECT {]} Business Correspondent ] Banking 

Contractor and Builder {}] BOOKKEEPER 

Architectural Draftsman {] Stenographer & Typist 
PR cn abba skh these CbWhdeeeseneee kann Terre eT eT Te Tey TTT eee eT Cee Lamesa nes hacen aes TrTTTrT TT 
re ee ee ee ee Ltieehthwe en 6600 bevbGenenewe ee es ee eee ee 2 beceseressene 
ee ee ea rey ‘ 0 Senet ea iienieeeaed . ar 
I 6 cidininn akan tn aS 6OSenaesanned ene I Go. caccttandcks 10 coesenatssaneceeseuetes (tibennnes 


Persons residing in Canada should send this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, 


Montreal, Canada 
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Men’s—a _ perfect- 
cut, blue-white dia- 
mond. Choice of 
different green and 
white gold mount- 
ings. Pay 


$6.25 Monthly 


$75 





Men’s—Larger size 
diamond in choice 
of lady’s or man’s 
hand-pierced green 
or white gold 
mornting. Super- 
value. 


$8.50 Monthly 


$100 








Ladies’ per fect, 

flawless diamond, 

blue-white and bril- 

liant! Ornate mount- 
ings in 18-kt. solid 
white gold. 


$50 


$4 Monthly 








Ladies’ — guaranteed perfect, 
free from carbon and all flaws. 
A wonderful diamond value. 


$6.25 Monthly 





TERMS: 20 Per Cent Down 
12 Equal Monthly Payments 





























Quality Jewelry 


By MAIL—-ANYWHERE 


The best evidence that we can sup- 
ply you with strictly high-grade dia- 
monds and watches at the lowest cash 
prices, but on EASY TERMS OF 
CREDIT, is the fact that we have 
been doing so for the last 72 years. 

We are authorized agents for the 
Howard, Hamilton, Illinois, Elgin, 
Waltham, and South Bend watches 
and handlers of finest quality blue- 
white diamonds. Write for a copy of 
our large illustrated catalogue. 


You will find it a genuine pleasure 
and lasting satisfaction to deal with 
us. We unreservedly, guarantee the 
quality and price of everything we 
sell. If not satisfactory, money will 
be cheerfully refunded. 


SEND THIS COUPON 


Castelberg’s, Inc., 

208 Granby Street, 

NORFOLK, Virginia 

Please send me article as clipping attached. 
Enclosed you will find $......as first pay- 
ment. I promise to pay $ 

every week until ‘ purchase 
price, is paid. I understand that you retain 
full title to property until paid in full. 


NAME 


TIME 
ENLISTMENT EXPIRES 








astelbere’s 


H. H. BARR, President 


208 Granby St. Norfolk, Virginia 
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Famous 17-jewel adjusted 
watch, 20-year green or 
white gold-filled case. 
Lowest standard price. 


$3.50 Monthly 


Jeweled Elgin in 20-year 
gold-filled 12 size case. A 
very special offer at 
this low price. 


$2 Monthly 


16-jewel, white gold- 
filled tonneau shape 
wrist watch, _ spe- 
cially priced to win 
your approval. 


$2.25 Monthly 


A special price for 
this exceedingly 
dainty oval style 
watch. 16-jeweled 
movement, 25-year, 
guaranteed case. 


$1.75 Monthly 


$20 















































